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To the right Honourable and his moſt 


eſteemed Lord, the Lord of Hunſdon, Lord Chamberlaine of 
her Maieſties houſhold, and Gouernour of the Towne 
of Barwicke : T. L. G. wiſheth increaſe of 


all honourable vertues, 


Vch Romans (right Honourable) as delighted in Mar- 
tiall exploits, attempted their actions in the honour of 
VW) Auguſtus, becauſe he was a patron of Souldiers, and 
Virgil deſcribed with Poems as a Mecenas of ſchol- 
lers: both ioyntly aduancing his royaliie, as a Prince 
warlike and learned. Such as ſacrifice to Pallas, pre- 
ſent her Bayes as ſhee is wiſe, and with Armour as ſhe is valiant : ob- 
ſeruing herein that excellent to Prepon , which dedicateth ho- 
nours according to the perſection of the perſon, When I en- 
tred (right Honourable) with a deepe in- ſight into the conſidera- 
tion of theſe premiſſes, ſceing your Lordſhip to bee a Patron of all 
M artiall men, and a Mecenas of ſuch as apply themſelues to ſtudie, 
gweearing with Pallas both the Launce and the Bay, and ayming with 
Auguſtus at the fauour of all, by the honourable vertues of your 
minde, being my ſelfe firſt a Student, and afterwards falling from 
Bookes to Armes, cuen yowed in all my thoughts, dutifully to affect 
your LD. 
Hauing with Captaine Clarke made a voyage to the Ilands of Ter- 
ceras and the Canaries, to beguile the time with labour, I writ this 
Booke : rough, as hatcht inthe ſtormes of the Occan, and feathered 
in the iurges of many pe illous Seas, But as it is the worke of a Soul- 
dier, and a Scholicr, I preſume to ſhrowde it ynder your Honouis pa- 
tronage,as one that is the fautor and fauourer of all vercucus actions, 
and whoſe honourable loue growne from the generall ?pplaute ot 
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T be Epiſtle Dedicatorie—. 
the whole common-wealth for your higher deſert, may keepe from 
the m lice of euerie bitter tongue. — 

Other reaſons more — (right Honourable) challenge ia me 
a ſpeciall affection to your Lordſhip, as being Scholler wich your 
noble Sonnes, Maſter Fdmmnd Carew, and Maſter Robert Carew, 
(two ſiens worthy of ſo Honorable a tree, and a tree glorious in ſuch 
honourable fruit) as alſo being Scholler in the Vniuetſitie, vader that 
learned and vertuous Knight, Sir Edward Hobby, when he was a Bat» 
cheler in Artes, a man as well lettercd, as well borne, and after the 
Etimologie of his name, ſoaring as high as the wings of knowledge 
can mount him, happie every way, and the morefortunate, as bleſſed 
in the honour of ſo vertuous a Lady. 

Thus (right Honourable) the dutic that I owe to the ſonnes, char- 
oeth mee that all my affection be placed on the Father, for where the 
branches are ſo precious, the tree of force muſt bee more excellent, 
Commanded and imboldned thus with the conſideration of theſe 
fore-paſſed reaſons, to preſent my Booke to your Lordihip, I hum- 
bly intreat, your Honour will vouchſafe of my labours, and fauour a 
Souldiers and a Schollers pen, with your gracious acceptance, who 
anſwersin affection what wants in cloquence : ſo deuoted to your 
Honour, as his onely deſite is to end his life ynder the fauour of ſo 

martiall and learned a Patron. Reſting thus in hope of your 

Lordſhips curteſie, in denying the patronage of my 
worke, I ceaſe, wiſhing you as many honou- 
rable fortunes as your Lordſhip 
can deſire ox imagine. 


Tour Honours Souldier moſt 


Humbly afſettionateL ; 


Thomas Lodge. 
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I» To the Gentlemen 
Readers. 


w Ecntlemen looke not heere to finde any ſprigs of Pallas Bay- 
free, nor to heare the humour of any amor ous Lamreat, 
nor the pleaſing veyne of any eloquent Orator : Nolo al- 
tum ſapete, they bee matters abaue my capacitte : the 
— Coblers checke ſhall neuer lig hi on my bead. Ne ſut or 
Vltra crepidam, I will goe no further then the latchet, 
and then all is well, Heere you may perhaps finde ſome leaues of Venus 
mirtle, but hewen downe by a Souldier with his curtela xe, not bought with 
the allurement of a filed tongue. To bee briefe Gertlemen, roome for a 
Souldrer and 4 Sayler ; thut gines you the fruits of bis labour that hee wrote 
in the Ocean, where euery lyne was wet with a ſurge, and enery humorous 
paſſion counterchekt with a ſtorme. If you likg ut, ſo, and yet I will be yours 
in dutie, f you be mine in fuuour But if Momus, or any d'ſquicted aſſe, 
that hath mightie cares to conceine with Midas, and yet little to indge : 
If hee come p our barke to find: fault with the tack/ing when be knowes 
wot the ſhrowdes, lle downe into the bold, and fetch out a raſtie Pollax, that 
ſaw no ſunne this ſeanen yeares, and either will bebaſte him, or heaue the 
cockes-combe ouer· board to feed Cod. But curteous Gentlemen, that fa. 
uour mot, backe-bite none, and pardon what is ouer-ſlipt, let ſuch come and 
welcome, Ile into the Steward; roome, and fetch them a Kan of aur beit be- 
uerage. Well Gentlemen, you haus Euphues Legacie, I fercht it as fare 
a4 the Uands of Terceras, and therefore reade it, cenſure with fanonr and 
farewell, 


Yours T. L. 


The Scedule annexed to Euphues Teſta- 
ment, the tenour of bis Legacie, the 


token of his loue -. 


= HE vebemencie of my ſickneſſe, Philautry, hath 
made me doubtfull of my life, yer muſt I dye 
in counſailing thee, Thou haſt Sonnes by Ca- 


Willow, leaſt thou bewaile them in their Age 
for their wilfulnefle, I haue bequeathed them 
a Golden Legacie, becauſe I greatly loue thee. Let them teade it as 
Arcbelaus did ¶ aſſander, to profit by it, and in reading, let them me- 
ditate, for I have approued it the beſt method. They ſhall finde loue 
anatomized by Exphner, with as lively colours as in eApelles Table: 
Roſes to whip him when hee is waacon, reaſon to withitand him 
when hee is headie. 

Heere may they reade that Vertue is the King of labour, Opiai- 
on the miſtris of Fooles, that Vanitie is the pride of Nature, Contc1- 
tion the ouerthrow of Families: heere is Elleborus bitter in caſte, but 
beneficiall in tryall. I haue nothing to ſend to thee Camelia but this 
counſell, that in ſteed of worldly goods, you leaue your Sonnes ver- 
tue and glory : for better were they to be py akers of your honours, 
then Lords of you Mannors. I feele death that ſummons me to my 
graue, and my ſoule deſirous of his God, Farewell Philuutus, and 
let the tenout of my counſell be applyed to thy Childreys comfort. 


* 


Euphues dying to line. 


If any man finde this ſcromle ſcndit to Philautus 
in Eng land. 


alia, as I heare, who being young in yeares, \ 
haue greene thoughts, and nobly borne, having | 
reat mindes: bend them in youth like the 
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Euphues golden Legacie. 


pen dwelt adiopning to the Citie of Bourde- 
aux, a Knight of moſt honourable parentage, 
whom Foztune had graced with many fanours, 
and Nature honoured with ſund2y exquiſite quali- 
ties, ſo beautified with the excellence of both, as 
it was a queſtion , whether Foztune oz Nature 
were moze pꝛodigall, in diſciphering the riches of 
their bounties. Wiſe hee was, and holding in his head a ſupzeme 
conceit of policie , reaching with Neſtor into the depth of all ctnill 
gonernment :and to make his wiſedome moze gracions,he had that 
ſalem ingenij, and pleaſant eloquence that was ſo highly commended 
in Vlyſſes: his valour was no leſſe then his wit, no2 the ffroke of his 
launce no leſſe fozcible, then the ſweetnes of his tongue was per ⸗ 
ſwaſine : fo2 hee was fo2 his courage choſen the p2incipall of all the 
Knights of Molts. This hardy Knight, thus inricht with vertne ang 
bonour, ſirnamed fir lohn of Burdeaux, hauing paſſed the pꝛime 
his ponth in ſundzy battels againſt the Turks, at laſt (as the dap of 
time hath bis courſe) grew aged: his haires were ſiluer · hewed an 
the map of his age was fignredon his fozehead. Honour ſate in the 
furrowes of his face, and many peares were poztrapd in his w2t1- 
kledliniaments, that all men might perccine his glaſſe was runne, 
and that nature of neceitte challenged her due. Sir lohn that with 
th- Dhenir knew the terme of his life, was now erpired, and could 
wity the Swanne diſconer his end by her ſo1gs,haning thzee ſannes 
by his wife Lineda, the berp pꝛide of his ſ02e-paſſed peares, thought 
noto ſesing death by conſtraint wonld compell bim to leaue them, to 
beſtow vpon them ſuch a Legacie as might bew2ay his loue, and in- 
creaſe their inſuing amitie. Calling therefoze theſe young Gentle- 
men befo:2 him in the pzeſence of all his fellow Knights of Maha he 
reſolued to leaue them a memortall o! all his fatherly care, in ſet⸗ 


ting downe a Methode of their bꝛotherlp duties. Dauiug therefoze 
death 


Euphues golden Legacie: 
death in his lokes fo moue them fo pitie , aud teares in his eves, 


to paint out the depth of dis paſſions, taking his eldeſt ſonne by the 
hand, her began. 


Sir Iohn of Burdeaux Legacie hee gaue to 
his Sonnes, 


Þ my ſonnes, you ſ that Fate hath (ct a peciod of my yeares, 

and Deſtinies haue determined a finall end of my dayes, the 
Bolme- tre wareth away- ward, foz he Copeth in his beight and my 
plumes are full of ficke feathers touched with age. J muſt to my 
graue that diſchargeth all cares, eleaue pou to the-wozld that increa- 
ſeth many ſozrowes. Py luer haires containe great experience, and 
the number of my peares haue pend downe the ſubtilties of foztune. 
Therfoze as Jleave pou ſome fading pelte to countercheck pouertie, 
ſo J will bequeath you infallible pꝛecepts that ſhall leade pou vnto 
vertue. Firſt, therefoze vnto the Saladine the eldeſt, and therefsze the 
chiefeft pillar of mp houſe, wherein ſhonld be ingraued, aſwell the 
textellencie of thy fathers qualities, as the eſlenttall fozme of his pꝛo- 
po2tion,to thee I giue fourctane plough lands, with all my Panour 
bouſes and richeſt plate. Next,vnto Fernandine, I bequeath twelus 
plough-lands : But vnto Roſader the poungeſt, J gine mp hoꝛſe, my 
armo2,and my launce, with ſixteene plongh-lands : fo: if the inward 
thoughts be diſcouered by outward chadowes, Roſadet will exc&ed 
pon all in bountie and honour. Thus (my ſonnes) haue A parted in 
your poztions the ſubſtance of my wealth, he rin if you be as pꝛodi- 
gall to ſpend,as J haue been carefull to get, your friends willgrieue 
to (@ pou moze waſtfull then J was bountifull, and pour foes (mile 
that my fall did begin at pour txceſſe. Let mine honour be the glaſle 
of pour actions, and the fame of my vertucs,the load - Carre to direct 
the courſe of pour pilgrimage. Ayme pour deeds by mp honourable 
endeauoꝛs, and ſhew your ſelues ſiens wozthy of ſo floziſhinga tree: 
jeaſt as the birds Halcyones which exceed in whitenelſe, A hatch 
pong ones that cxce&d in blacknes. Climbe not(my lonnes)aſpiring 
pude is a vapo2 that aſcendeth hie, but ſone turneth into (make, they 
that ſtare at the ſtars, ſtumble vpon the tones : and they that gaze at 
the Sun (vnleſſe they be Cagle-cped) fall blind: ſo are not wp 

t 
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with the Hobby, le aſt you fall with the Larke: no2 attempt not wich 
Phaeton, leaſt pou dzowne with Icarus. Foꝛtune when ſhe wils you 
to flie,tempers your plumes with waxe, and therefoze either ſit ſtill 
and make no wing, oz elſe beware the Dun, « hold Dedalus ariome 
authenticall ( Medinns tenuiſſe intiſ/ionem.,) Low ſhznbs have dæpe 
rote, and pozs Cottages great patience. Foztune lokes euer vp- 
ward. and enuy aſpireth to neſtle wih dignitie. Take herd my ſons, 
the meane is ſweeteſt melodie, where (rings ſtretch high, either ſon 
they crack, oz quickly grow out of tune. Let your Countries care be 
pour hearts content, ę thinke that you are not boꝛne fo2 your ſelues, 
but to level pour thoughts to be loyal to your Pꝛince, carefall foz the 
common weale, g faithfull to your friends, ſo ſhall France ſap, theſe 
men are excellent in vertues, as they bee exquiſite in features. Dh 
my lons,afriend is a pꝛecisus ie wel, within whoſe boſome pon may 
bnload pour ſozrow,and bnfold pour ſecrsts, and hee either will re- 
tiene with councell, oz perſwade with reaſou : bat take hed in the 
choiſe, the outward ſhew makes not the inward man, noz are the 
dimples in the face the Kalenders of trueth. When the Liquozice 
leafe lookes moſt d2ie: then it is moſt wet: when the ſhozes of Lo- 
panthus are moſt quiet, then they fozepoint a tozme, The Baatan 
leafe the moze faire it lokes, the moze infectious it is, ę in the (we... 
teſt wozds is oft hid moſt treacherie. Therefoze my ſonnes,choſe a 
friend as the Hiperbotei doe their mettals , ſeuer them from the oze 
with fire, and let them not bide the fampe beloze they bee currant 2 
ſo trie g; then truſt, let time be the touchRone of friendſhip, and then 
friends faithfull lap them vp foz iewels. Be valiant my ſonnes,foz 
cowardiſe is the enemy of honour: but not too raſh, foz that is ex- 
treame. Foztitude is the meane,e that is limited within bounds, & 
preſcribed with circumſtance. But about all, + with that he fetcht a 
dip ſigh, beware of Love, fozitis far moze perilons then pleaſant, 
and pet 4 tell pon it allureth as ill as the Syrens. Dh mp lonnes, fan- 
tie is a fickle thing and beauties paintings are trickt vp with times 
colours , which being let to dziein the lunne, periſh with the ſame. 
Venus is a wanton, and though her lawes pꝛetent libertte, pet there 
is no hing but loſe and gliſtering miſery. Cupids wings are plumed 
with the feathers of vanitie, and his arrowes, where they pier te, in- 
fozce nothing but deſires: a womans ope,as it is pꝛecious to behold, 
lo it is p2eiudciall to gaze bpon : foz _ it affo2deih delight, ſo it ina. 


reth 


Euphues golden Legacic, 
reth vnto death. Truſt not their fawning fano2s, fo; their loves are 
like the bzeath of a man vpon tale, which no ſoncr lighteth on but 
it leapeth off, and their paſſions are as momentarie as the colours 
of a Polipe, which changeth at the ſight of every obiect. My b:rath 
wareth ſhoꝛt, and mine eyes ware dimme, the hower is teme, and 1 
melt away: therefoze lot this ſnffice, women are wantons, and pet 
men cannot want one: and therefoze if yon lone, choſe one that hath 
ies of adamant , that will turne onely to one point, her heart of a 
Diamond that will receine but one fozme , her tongue of a Sethin 
leafe, that neuer wags but with a ſoutheaff wind: and vet my ſons, 
if che haue all theſe qualities, to be chaſt, obedient,and Ment : yet foz 
that Chee is a woman, chall y& find in her ſufficient vanity to coun- 
ternaile her vertues. Oh now my ſonnes , tuen now take theſe my 
laſt woꝛds as my lateſt Legacte, fo2z my therd is ſpun , and my fot 
is in the graue: k&epe my pꝛecepts as memo2ials of pour fathers 
counſels , and let them bie lodged in the ſecrets of pour hearts: foz 
wiſedome is better then wealth, g a golden ſentence wozth a wozld 
of treaſure. In my fall ſ&, my ſonnes, the folly of man, that being 
duſt climbeth with Briarius, to reach at the heanens, e readfe euery 
minute to die, pet hopeth fo; an age of pleaſures. Dh, mans life is 
like lightning , that is but a flaſh , and the longeſt day of his'yeares 
but a banens blaze, S&#tng then man is ſo moztall, beecarefvll that 
thy ſelfe be bertuons , that thy death may ber full of admirable ho- 
no2s : ſo halt thon challenge fame to be thy fantoz, and put oblinion 
foerile with thine honourable actions. But my fons, leaſt you ſhould 
fozget your fathers axioms, fake this ſeronle , wherein reade what 
pour father dying, wils pou to execnte lining. At this he ſhzunke 
downe in his bed, and gane bp the ghoff. 

Iohn of Burdeaux being thus dead, was areatiy lamented of his 
fonnes, « bewailed of his friends, eſpecially of bis fellow knights of 
Malta, who attended on his funerals, which were perfozmed with 

great ſolemnitte. Vis obſequies done, Saladine tauſed, next his epi- 
a — of the ſcrowle to be purtrayed ont, which were ts 


The contents of the ſcedul which Sir lobn of 
Beurdaaux gaue his ſonnes. 


My 


Euphucs golden Legacie. 
Y ſonnes, behold what portion I doe giue, 
L l-aue you $, but they are quickly loſt: 
I leaue aduice, to ſchoole you how to live, 
I leaue you wit, but won with little coſt: 
But keepe it well, for counſel! Rill is one, 
When father, friends, and worldly goods ate gone. 


In choiſe of thrift, let honour be your gaine. 
Winne it by vertue, and by manly 8 : 

In doing good,elieeme thy trouble a0 paine. 
Protect the fathetleſſe, and widowes ET 


Fight for thy Faith, thy Countrie, and thy King. 
For why ? this thrift will proue a bleſſed thing. 


In choiſe of wife preferre the modeſt chaſte. 
Lillies are faire ln ſhew, bur foule in ſmell: 

s The ſweeteſt lookes by age are ſoone defaft, 
Then chuſe thy wife by wit, and living well, 
Who brings thee wealth, and many faults withall, 
Preſents thee honje mixt with bitter gall, 


In choiſe of friends, beware of lighe delicte, 

A painted tongue may {hraude a ſubtile heart: 
The Syrens tearrs doe tin emen mickle griefe, 
Foreſce my ſonnes, for feare of ſodaine ſmart, 
Chuſe in your wants, and he that loecs you then, 
When richer - rowen, befriend you him agame. 


Learne with the Ant in ſummer to provide, 

Driue with the Bee, the Drone from out the hiue: 
Build like the Swallow, in the ſurnmer tide. 

Spare not too much (my ſonnes) but ſparing thrive. 
Be 0 in fally, tich in all but ſinne: 

So by your death, your glorie ſhall beginne. 


Saladine hauing thus ſet vp the Scedule, and hangd about his 

| fathers herſe many paſſionate poems, that France might ſuppoſe him 
to be paſſing ſozrowfull,clad himſelfe and his bzothers all in blacke, 
and in ſach ſable ſntes diſcouered his griefe:but as the Hiena when 
the mourns is moſt guilefull, ſo Saladine, vnder the ſhew of Sree, 
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Eupbues golden Legacie. 
Chadoweth bis heartfull of contented thoughts. The Tiger though 
he hid his clawes will at laff diſcouer his rapie, the Lions loks are 
not the maps of his meaning, noz a mans pbyſnomp is not the diſ- 
play of his ſecrets: fire cannot be hid in ſtraw, noz the nature of man 
ſo conceald. but at laſt it will haue his conrſe, Nature and Art map 
doe much, but that ure naturant, which by purgation is ingraf- 
fed in the heart, will be at laſt perfozce pzedominant, accozding to 
the old verſe 2 
Naturam expelias furca licet [que recurret. 

Do fared it with Saladinc , foz after a moneths mourning was 
paft, he fell to conſideration of his fathers teſtament, how he had bes 
gueathed moze to his pounger bzother then to himſelfe, (that Roſa. 
der was his fathers darling, but now vnder his tuition,) that as pet 
they were not come to y&res,and dee being their guardian, might 
(if not defraude them of their due) yet make ſach hanocke of their 
legacſes and lands, as they thovid be a great deale the lighter : 
whereupon he began thus to meditate with himſelfe. 

Saladines meditation with himſelfe. 

Aladine, how art theu diſquieted in thy thoughts, and perplexed 
with a wozld of reſtleſe paſſions , haning thy minde troubled 
with the tenour of thy fathers teſtament , and thy heart fired with 
the hope of pꝛeſent pʒeſet ment: by the one thou art counſeld to con- 
tent the with thy foztunes : by the other, perſwaded to aſpire to 
higher wealth. Riches (Haladine) is a great ropaltie, and there is 
ne ſweter phyſike then Coze, Avicen hke a ſole fozgot in his Apho- 
riſmes to ſap, that gold was the moſt pzecious reſtozatiue , and that 
treaſure was the moſt excellent medicine of the minde. © Saladine, 
What were thy fathers pzecepts bzeathed into the winde ? haſt thou 
ſo ſone fo;gotten his pzinciples 2 did hee not warne ther from to- 
nel iug without honour, and climing without vertue: did he not foz 
bid ther to atme at anp action that ſhould not d&@Hhononrable : and 
what will be moze p2efudiciall to thy credite,then the careleſſe ruine 
of thy bzothers pꝛoſperity : and wilt thou became the ſubuerſlon of 
their foztunes? is there any ſweter thing then concozd, oz a moze 
pꝛetious ie well then amitie? are pon not lonnes of one father, ſiens 
of one tree, birds of one neſlꝰ and wilt thou become ſo vnnatur all, as 
to rob them thou ſhouldeſk relieue ? No Saladine, intreate them in 
fauours, and entertaine them with loue, ſo ſhalt thou haue thy con- 


ſcience 


— 


Euphues golden Legacic. 


ſcience clere, and thy renowne excellent: Tuch, what wo2ds are 
theſe, baſe fole : farre bnfit (if thon be wiſe) foz thy honour. What 
though thy father at his death talked many frinolons matters, as 
one that doted foz age, and raued in his ſickneſſe : ſhall bis wo2ds be 
Axioms, and his talke be ſo authenticall , as thou wilt (to obſerns 

them) pzeindice thy ſelfe No, no, Saladine, ſicke mens wills that 

are paroll , haningno hand noz ſeale, are like the lawes of a Cities 

wzltten in duft,wdich are bꝛoken with the blaſt of enery wind. What 

man, thy father is dead, and he can neither helpe thy ſoztunes, noz 

meaſure thy actions: therefoze bury thy woꝛds with his carkaſle, 

and be wiſe foz thy ſelfe : what, tis not ſo ald as true: 

Non ſapit, q. [ibs non ſapit. 

, Thy bꝛother is pong, kepe him nob in awe,make him not checks 
mate with thy lelfe: fo, 

. Nimiafaniliaritas contemptum parit. 

Let him know little, ſo ſhall he not be able to erecute much,ſup- 
pꝛeſſe his wits with a baſe eſtate, and though he be a gentleman by 
nature, pet ſozme him anew , and make him a peſant by nurture: 
ſo halt thou ki pe him a ane, and raigne thy ſelfe ſole Loꝛd ouer all 
thy fathers poſſeſſions. As fo; Fernandinoe, thy middle b2other,he is 
aſcholer, and hath na minde but on Ariſtotle , let him reade on Ga- 
len, while thou rifleſf with gold, and poare on his boke whileſt thou 
purchaſeſt lands: wit is great wealth, if he hane learning , it is 
enough, and ſolet all reſt. | 

In this humour was Saladine, making his bother Roſader his 
fot-boy, foz the ſpace of two o2 th2e yeres , keeping him in ſuch ſer- 
nile ſubiection, as it had ben the ſonne of any country vaſſall. The 
yong gentleman bare all with patience,till on a day, walking in the 
garden by himlelfe, de began to conſider, dow de was the ſonne of 
Ieha of Bourdeaurx, a knight renowmed in many victozies, and a 
gentleman famouſed fo2 his vertues, who contrary to the teſtament 
of his father, he was not only kept from his land, and intreated as a 
ſeruant, but ſmothered in (uch ſecret lauer, as he might not attaine 
to anp hono2able actions, Alas ſaid he to bimſelfe (nature wozking 
theſe effectuall paſſions) why ſhould J that am a gentleman bazne, 
paſſe my time in ſuch vnnatur all dzodgery ? wert not better, either 
in Paris to become a ſcholer, oz in the court a courtier, 02 11 the field 


a ſonldicr,then to line a fot boy to mine owne bzother : nature hath 
B 3 lent 
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lent me wit to conceiue , but my mother denpes me Art to contem- 
plate. A haue ſtrength to perfozme any honszable exploit , dat no li- 
bertp to actompliſh my vertuons (ndeano?s : thoſe good parts that 
God hath beſtowed vpon me, the enay of my bzother doth ſmother 
bp in obſcuritie, the harder is my foztune , the moze his froward. 
nefſe. With that, caſting vp his hand, bee felt hatte on his face, and 
perteiuing his beard to bud fo2 choler he began to bluſh, and (woze 
to himſelfe, he would be no moze ſabiect to ſuch lauer. As thus he 
was ruminating his melancholy paſions, in came Saladine with 
bis men, and ſ&tng his b2other in a b2owne ſtudy, and to fozget his 
wonted rcuerence, thought to ſhake him ont of his dumps, thus. 
Sirra (quoth he) is pour minde on pour halfpeny? o2 are vou ſaping 
a dirge fo: pour fathers ſonle : what, ts my dinner ready : At this 
queſtion Rolader turning his bead aſkance: and bending his bzowes 
as if anger there had plowed the fut rowes of her wzath , with his 
eyes fall of firehe made this reply. Dolt thou aſke me (Saladine) 
fo2 thy cates? aſke ſome of thy charles, who are fit fo2 ſuch an office, 
Jam thy equall by nature , though not by birth : and though then 
haſt moze cards in thy bunch, haue as many trumps in mine dand s 
as thy ſelfe. Let me queſtion with th: why halt then feld mp woods, 
ſpoyld my mannoꝛ honſes, and made hanocke of ſuch vtenſſis, as my 
father begueathed vutd me: J tell thee Saladiac, efther anſwere me 
as a bzother, 02 A will trouble thee as an nem. 

At this reply of Roſaders, Saladine ſmiled , as langhing at his 
pꝛelumption, and frowned.as checking his fully: he therefoze tooke 
him vp thus Coztly. What firra, J ſee, early pzickes the tree that 
will pꝛodue a thozne : hath mp familiar comnerſing with yon made 
pon cop, 92 my god lookes dꝛatons pou to be thus contemptuous: 
I can quickly remedy ſuch a faut, and J will bend the free while (t 
is a wand: in faith ( fir boy) I haut a ſnaffie foz ſuch a head. Keong 
colt. Pon firs, lap hold on him, and binde him, and then I will gite 
him a coling card fo2 his chaler. This made Roſader halfe mad, that 
ftepping to a great rake that food in the garden, hee lapd ſuch load 
bpon his bzothers men, that hee hurt ſfeme of them, and made the 
reſt of them run awap. Saladice fing Roſader ſo reſolute, and with 
his reſolution ſo baliant;thought his herles his beſt ſafety, and tooke 
him to a loft adiopning to the garden, whether Roſader parſned 
bim hotly. Saladine afrafde of his bzothers fury, cryed out to — 

thus 


/ V . . _ . 


FEES K hotter 


Euphucs golden Legacie. 

thus. Roſader,be nat ſo raſh, J am thy bzather and thine elder,and if 
I baue done the wzong, Ile make the awends : renenge not anger 
in blond, fo2 (o ſhalt thou ſtaine the bertue of ald fir Iohn of Bourde- 
aux: ſap wherein thau art diſcontent , and thon Galt be ſatiſfied. 
B3others frowns ought not to be periods of math: what man,loke 
not (a ſowzelp, J know we ſhall bs friends, and better friends then 
we haue bin. Foz, Ameniion ire amerss redintegratio off, 

Theſe wozds appeaſed the chaler of Roſader, (fo hes was of a 
milde and curteous nature) ſo that he laid downe dis weapons, and 
bpon the faith of a Gentleman, aſſured his bother hee would offer 
dim no pzeindice: whereupon Saladine came downe,and after a lit- 
tle parle, they imbzaced each other and became friends, and Saladine 
pꝛomiſed Roſader the reſtitution of all his lands, and what favour 
elſe, quoih hee, any wapes my ability ez the nature of a bzother, may 
pertazme. Upon theſe ſugred reconciliations, they went into the 
houſe arme in arme together, to the great content of all the old ſer⸗ 
nants of fir loho of Bourdeaux. Thus continued the pad hidden in 
the ſtraw, till it chanced that Toriſmond King of France had appoin⸗ 
ted foz his pleaſure a day of wzaſlling, and of Tournament to baſfe 
dis Commons beads, leaſh being idle, their thoughts ſhould run vp- 
en ſerians matters, and call to remembzance their old baniſhed 
King : a Champion there was to and againf# all commers, a Nor- 
mane, a man of tall ature and of great ſtrength, (o valiant, that in 
many luch conflicts he alwayes bare away the victozie,not onel o- 
nerthzowing them which he encountred , but often with the weight 
ofhis body, killing them avtright. Saladine hearing of this, think- 
ing now not to lot the ball fall ts the ground, but to take oppoztuns 
tte by the fozebead : firſt by ſecret meanes connented with the Nor- 
man, and pzocured him with rich rewards to ſweare, that if Roſader 
came within his clawes , be ould neuer moze returne to quarrell 
with Saladinefo; his poſſeſſions. The Norman veftrous of pelfe, as 
(Qi niſi ments inops oblatum reſpuit awwum) taking great gifts foz. 
gods, toke the crownes of Saladine to perfo2me the ſtrata- 
gem. Vauing thus tied the Champion to his villanous determina- 
tion by oath, hee pzoſecuted the intent of his purpoſe thus. Ve went 
topoung Roſader, (who in all his thoughts reacht at honour , and 
gaſed no lower then vertue commaunded) and began to tell him of 
this Tournament and wzaftling , how the King ſhould be there, 

ann 
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and all the chiefe Peres of France, with all the beantifull damoſels 
of the countrey : now bꝛother quoth hee , fo2 the hong of Sir Iohn 
of Bourdeaux , our renowned father, to famous that honſe that ne- 
ner hath bin found without men appꝛoued in chinalry , ſhew thy rc- 
ſolution to be peremptoꝛy. Fo2 my ſelfe,thou knoweft though J am 
eldeft by byzth, yet neuer having attempted'any dteds of Armes. A 
am pongeſt to perfozme any marttall exploits, knowing better how 
to ſurnep mp lands, then to charge my Launc? : my bzother Fer- 
nandine he is at Pa. is, poaring on a few papers, haning moze infight 
into ſophiſtrie and pzinciples of Philoſophie , then any warlike in- 
devonrs : but thou Roſader the pongeſt in peares, but the eldeſt in 
valour, art a man of ſtrength, and dareſt doe what honour allowes 
ther: take thou thy fathers Launce, his Swozd, and his Yozſe, and 
die ther to the Tournament, g either there valiantip crack a ſpeare, 
oz trie with the Norman fo: the palme of actinitie. The wozds of 
Saladine were but ſpurs fo a fr& hozſe,fo2 he had ſcarce vttered them 
tre Roſader toke him in his armes, taking his p2offer ſo kinolp, that 
de pꝛomiſed in what hee might te requite his courteſie. The next 
moꝛrow was the dap of the Tournament, and Roſader was ſo deſl⸗ 
rous to ſhew his heroicall thoughts , that hee paſſed the night with 
little flerpe: but aCone as Phe bus had vailed the curtain of the night, 
and made Aurora bluſh, with giuing her the be zo las labras in his fl- 
ner Couch, hee gate him bp, and taking his leaue of his bzother, 
mounted himſelfe towards the place appoir:ted, thinking euer y mils 
tenne leagues till he came there. But leaving him ſo deflrons of the 
Tournep, to Toriſmond the King of France, who having by fozce ba- 
niſhed Geriſmond their lawfull King, that lined as an outlaw in the 
foreſt of Arden, ſonght how by all meanes to keepe the French buf} 
ed with all ſpozts, that might b2&d their content. Among the reit, 
he had appointed this ſolemne Tournament, whereunto he in moſt 
ſolemne maner relozted, accompanied with the twelne peres of 
France, who rather fo2 feare then loue , graced him with the ſhew of 
their dutifull fanours. To fe&de their eyes, e to make the beholders 
pleaſcd with the ſight of moſt rare gliſter ing obiects, der had appoin- 
ted his owne daughter Alinda to bee there, and the faire Roſalind 
daughter bnto Geriſmond , With all the beautifall Damoſels that 
were famous fo? their features in all Fance. 
Thos in that place did loue and warre triumph in a ren, 
uch 
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ſuch as were markiall, might ve their lannce to be renowned fo; the 
excellency of their chinalrp, and ſuch as were amozons, might glut 
themſelues with gaſing on the beanties of moſt heauenlp ctFatures, 
As every mans eye had his fenerall ſurney, and fanſſe was partfall 
in their lookes , pet all in generall applanded the admirable riches 
that Nature beſtowed on the face of Roſalind ,/fb; bpon her checkesg 
there ſermed a battell betw&#ne the Graces, who ſhould beſtow moſt 
favoars to make her excellent. The bluſh that glozied Luna when 
fi kk the Shrpheard of the bills of Lacmos, was not tainted with 
(ach a pleaſant dye, as the vermilion flozith an the uex due of Ro- 
falinds' conntenance; her eyes were line thoſe Tampes that make 
the wealthie conert fo; the heanens moze glozions,ſpatkling fanour 
and diſdaine.curteons and pet top, as if in them Venus had placed al 
her amozets,and Diana all her chaftitie. The trammeis of her baſre 
folded in a taule of gold, fo farre fut paſt᷑ tte bartrifhtgliſfer af met. 
tall, os the Munne doth the meineſt Starre in V7ightnelfe ; the tref- 
ſes that folds in the 925 g'of apollo, were not halfe fo rich ta the 
fght, fo2 in her hatres it ſermed love had laid himfelfe in ambuſh, to 
entrap the pꝛoudeſt eye that durtt gaze vdpon thett exceltence : wöhc: 
Hould J ned to diſcipher her particotar beantfes, when by the cen 
— was the patagotrof alf earthly perfection; This Ro. 
ſolind fate I fa) with K Hatte as a'behotder of theſeſpozts, t made 
the Caualters tracke therr launtes moꝛe courage: many dæds 
of Kyighthood that dap were perfozmed, and many pꝛizes were gi. 
uon, acco2ding to their ſenerall deſerts : aflaff , when the Mourna- 
ment tente the wzattting brgan , mw the Norman pꝛeſentes him- 
ſelf, as ner age "all cammer s, dut he loked like Hercules, 
wen bee addgant yimſeltfe againff Ache lous, ſo that the furie of his 
toumtenantt amazed all that dutſt atfempt to encounter with bim 
in any died of actinitte, till at laſt a luſty Franklin of the Country 
tame with th tall men that were his ſomes, of good lineaments, 
awdcometp per ſonagt: the etveſk of thefe doing odeyſance to the 
King,cntred the liff, and pzrferrted hinſeſfe tothe Norman, who im- 
meviatly coapt with him and as a man that would triamph in tbe 
dow of his ffrenath,ronzed himſelf with ſach wonderfull fury, that 
not onely he gaue him the falt, bat killed dim with the weight of his 
co2pulertt pecſonage:whtch the ponger bzother (ing, leapt pꝛeſenilp 
into the place, and eagerly thirſting _ reuenge, aſſailed the Nor. 
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man with ſuch baloy , that at the firft encounter he bought him on 
his knes, which repulſt ſo the Norman, that recouering himſelfe, 
fearc grace doubling his ſtrength, hee lept ſo esrneſtip to the 
poung Franklin, that taking him vp in his armes, he th:ew him a- 
gainſt the ground ſo violently, that he bzoke his necke, and ſo ended 
his dayes with his bzother. At this vylokt-ſ\oz maſlacre the people 
mur mured, and wert all in a deepe paſſion of pitis: but the Frank- 
lin, father vnto theſe, neuer changed dis countenance, but as a man 
of a couragious reſolution, tooke bp the bodies of his ſonnes with · 
out ſhew of outward diſcontent. 

An this while f@d Roſader and ſa this Tragedie : wha noting 
the vndonbted verfue of the Franklins mind, alighted off from his 
Poꝛſe, and pꝛeſentlp ſate downe on the graſſe , and commanded his 
boy to pull off his bates, making him ready to try the ſtrength of this 
champion, being furniſhed as he would, he clapt the Franklin on the 
ſhoulder. and ſaid thus: Bold peoman, whoſe ſonnes haus ended the 
tearme of their pres with honour , foz that A ſc thou ſcozneft fog 
tune with patience, and thwarteſt the infarie of fate with content, in 
b:oking the death of thy ſannes, ſtand a while, either ſ me make 
a third in their tragedie, oz elſe renenge their fall with an honozable 
triumph. The Franklin (@ing ſo godly a Gentleman to glue him 
ſuch courteous comfo2t , gans him hearty thankes, wi:h pzomiſe to 
p2ap foz his happy ſucteſte. With that Roſader vapled bonet to the 
King, and lightly leapt within the liſts, where noting moze the com- 
panie then the combatant, he calf his eyes vpon the trope of Labies, 
that gliſtered like the ſtarres of heanen : but at laſt, lone willing ts 
make bim amn.ozous as he was valiant, pzeſented him with the digt 
of Roſalind, whoſc admirable beauty ſo inueagles the epe of Ro(z. 
der, that fozgctting bimſelfe, hee Nod and fed his lokes on the fauoz 
of Roſalinds fate, which hee perceining, bluſht : which was ſuch a 
doubling of der beanteous excellency , that the baſhfull red of Auto. 
ra, at the fight of vnetquainted Phaeton, was not halte ſoglozious. 

The Norman ſeeing this poung Gentleman fettered in the lookg 

of the Ladies, dzane him out of his Memento with a ſhake by the 
fhouldcr : Roſader loking backe with an angry frowne, as if he hay 
bene wakened from (ome pleaſant dzeame, diſconered to all, by the 
furp of his countenance, that hee was a man of ſome high thoughts: 
but when they all noted his pouth, and the (wetnele of his viſage, 
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wth a gener all applauſe of fauours, they grieued that ſo godly a 
young man ſhoutd venture in ſo baſe an action: but ſcring it were to 
his diſhonour to hinder him from his enterpaiſe , they wiſht him to 
be graced with the palme of bictozie. After Roſader was thus cal- 
led out of his t by the Norman, he roughly clapt to him with ſa 
flerce an incounter , that they both fell to the ground, and with the 
violence of the fall were fozced to bzeath: in which (pace the Norman 
called to minde by all tokens, that this was hee whom Saladine had 
appointed him to kill: which coniecture made him ffretch euerp 
limbe, and try euer ſinew, that wozking dis death he might reconer 
the gold, which ſo donntifuily was pꝛomiſed him. On the contrary 
part, Rotadet while he bzeathel was not ible, but till caſt his eye vp- 
on Roſalind, who to incourage him with a fanour, lent tim ſuch an 
amozous loke, as might haue made the moſt coward deſperate: 
Which glance of Roſalind ſo flerted the paſſionate deſires of Ro(ader, 
that turning to the Normen he ranne vpon him and bzaned him with 
a ſtrong encounter:the Norman received him as vatiantip,that there 
was a ſoze combat, hard to iudge on whoſe ſide foztune would be pꝛo⸗ 
digall. At laſt Roltader calling to minds the beauty of his new Mis 
ſtreſſe, the fame of his fathers honours, and the diſgracethat ſhould 
fall to his houſe by his miſfoztune, rowſed himſelfe and thꝛew the 
Norman againft the ground, falling vppon his' cheſt-with fo wil- 
ting a weight, that the Norman ptelded nature her dus, and Roſe. 
der the victozie. The death of this Champion, as it Highly contens 
fed the Francklio, as a man ſatiſfied with reuenge , ſoit dzne the 
King and all the Peres into a great admiration, that ſo 
yeares and ſo beautifull a perſonage, ſhould containe ſuch martiall 
excellence: but when they knew him to ber the youngeſt ſonne of ſir 
Iobm of Bourdeaux, the King roſe from his ſeat and imbzaced him, 
and the Peres intreated him with all fauonrable cut teſie commens 
ding both bis balour and his vertues, wiſhing him to goe fozward in 
ſuch hanghty deeds, tyat hee might attaine to the glozp ofhis fathers 
honourable fo:tunes. 

As the King and Lo2ds graced him with embzacing , ſo the La- 
dies favoured him with their lookes, eſpecially Roſalind, whom the 
beauty and valour of Roſadet had already touched : but ſhe accoun- 
ted lone a top, and fancy a momentary paſſion, that as it was ta- 
ken in with a gaze, might be ſhaken off with a winke: and — 
C2 cated 
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feared not to dal in the flame, and to make; Ro.. dex know thee of 
fected him: toke from her necke a Jewel, and ſent it by a Page to 
the pong gentleman. The Pzize that Venus gane fo Paris, was not 
balfe (6 pleaſing to the Troian,as this Jemme was to Rolader : fo2 if 
foztune had ſwozne to make him the (pls Ponarke of the wozlo, bee 
would rather baue refaſed ſuch dignitie, than have loT the Jewel 
ſent him by Roſalind, To requite her with the like he was vnfarniſb, 
ed pet that he might mo2e then in his lokes diſcouer his -eemwan 
Kept into a tent, and taking pen and paper wit his fancie. 


T wo Sunnes at once from one faire heaven there ſhinde, 
Tea braunches from two boughes tip all with roſes, 
Pure lockes more golden then is gold refinde, 

Two pearled rowes that Natures pride incloſes, 

Two mounts faire metble white, downe-ſoſt and dainty, 
A ſnow diedorbe : where loue increaft by pleaſure 

Full wofull makes my heart, and body faintie: 

Her faite (my woes) exceeds a}l choughr and meaſure, 
In lines conſuſde my luckleſſe harme appeareth, 

Whom ſorrow clowdes,whom pleaſant ſmiling cleareth, 


- This ſormethe ſent to Roſalynd, which when the read, che blucht, 
but with a ſweet content in that ſhe perceined lone had alotted her ſg 
amo2ous a ſernant. Leaving her to her new intertained fancies, a- 
gaine to Roſader, who triumphing in the glozie of this conqueſt, ac- 
companyed with a troupe of young genttemen,that were defirovs to 
be his familiars, went home to his b:other Saladyne, who was wals 
king befoze the gates, to heare what ſucteſſe his bzother Roſader 
Could have, aſſuring himſelfe of his death, ard deviſing how with 
diſũmule d (620w,to celebzate his funerals:as he was inthis thought, 
be caſt vp his eye, and ſawe where Roſader returned with the gar⸗ 
land on his head, and hauing won the p2ize, accomparicd with a crus 
of bon compantons : greeued at this , hee ſtept in and ſhut the gate, 
Roſadcr ſetumg this, and not loking fo2 ſuch vnkind entertainement, 
bluſht at the diſgrace, and yet (mothering his griefs with a ſmile, hes 
turned to the Gentlemen, and deſired them to hold his b2other cxcu⸗ 
fed, foz hee did not this vpon a malitious intent o2 nigardize, but be- 
ing bzought vp in the country,he abſented himſelle, as not —_ bis 
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nature fit fo2 ſuch yonthſuil company. Thus he ſonght to tadow a- 
buſes p2ofered him by his bother, bat in baine , fozhe could by no 
meanes bee ſuffered to enter: whernpon hee ran his fot again the 
doe, and bzake it open: dzawing his \wo2d, and entring boldly into 
the Mall, where he found none (fo ai wers led) vd ut one Adam Spen- 
cer; an Engliſhman, who bad bene an old and ttuſtie ſernantof Sir 
Iohn of Bourdeaux: hee fo; the loue he bare te his deceaſed” Paſter, 
fauoured the part of Roſader, and gane him and his ſuch enter tain- 
ment as he could. Roſadet gaue him thanks, and loking about, ſæ ing 
the Yall empty ſaid : Gentlemen, poy are welcome, frolike and ber 
merry. vou all be ſure to haut wine enough, whatfoever pour fare 
be, I tell you Cavaliers, my Bꝛother hath'm dis honſe ffag tunne of 
wine, and as long as that laſteth, I beſhzewhim that ſpareth his ly- 
quo. With that he bur ſt open tho buttery do2e, and with the helpe 
of Adam Spencet couered the Tables; and ſet dotwne whatſacuer he 
could find in the houſe, but what they wanted in meat, was ſupplped 
with dzinke, vet had they royal cheare, and withakl ſuch dat ty wel- 
tome, as would haue made the courſeſt meats ſ&me delicates, Aſter 
they had feaſted g frolickt it twiſe 03 thziſe with an bpſey fret ʒe, they 
all toke their leaue of Roſader and departed. Alone as thep were 
gone, Roſadet growing impatient of the abuſe, dꝛew his ſwoꝛd, and 
(wo2e to be ceuenged of the diſturteous Salad ine: pet dy the meanes 
of Adam Spencer, who ſoughtto continusfriendſhippe and amity be- 
twirt the bzethzen. and thzough the flattering ſubmiſſion of Saladine, 
they were once againe reconciled,and put bp all fozepaſſed inivries, 
with a peaceable agreement , linug together fo? a god ſpace in ſuch 
bꝛotherly out, as did not onelp reloyce the ſernants,but made al the 
Gentlemen and bo2dering neighbours glad of ſuch friendly concozd, 
Saladine hiding fire in the ſtraw, and concealing a poyſoned hate in a 
peaceable countenance, yet deferring the intent of his w2ath till ft- 
ter opoztunity hee thewed himſelfe a great fanozer of his bothers 
bertuous endeuozs where leaning them in this happy league, let vs 
returne to Rolaylind. 

Roſaylind returning home from the triumph, after ſhe wrxed ſo- 
litarp, Lone p2zeſented her with the Iden of Rotaders perfection, and 
taking her at diſconert, ſtroke her ſo depe,as the felte her ſelſe grow 
paſſing paſſionate : ſhe began to call to mind the comlineſſe of his 
perſon, the honoz of his parents, aud the vertues that excelleth both, 

made 
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made him ſo gracious in the eyes of enery one. Sucking in thus the 
hony of lone, by impzinting in her thoughts his rare qualities, che be- 
gan to ſurfet with the contemplation of his vertuous conditions, 
bat when ſhe cald to remembzance her pꝛelent eſtate, and the hard- 
nelle sf her foztunes, deſire began to fh2ink, and fancie to dale bon. 


net, that betwene a Cs of confuſed thaughts, the began to debate 
with her ſelfe ia this maner. 


19 . Sabndyner paſſion, 


Nfoztunate Roſalind, whoſe miſfoztunes are moze then thy yeres, 
and whoſe paſſions are greater then thy patience. The bloſſoms 
of thy youth are mixt with the froſts of enuy, and the hope of the en. 
ſuing fruits periſh in the bud. Thy father is by Toriſmond banicht 
from the crowne, and thou the bnhappy daughter of a king detained 
captiue. lluing as diſquieted in thy thoughts, as thy father diſconten- 
ted in his exile. Ah Kkoſaliod, what cares waite vpon a crowne what 
gr ieles are incident to dignilyp: what ſozrowes haunt ropall pallaces? 
The greateſt ſeas haue the ſozeft ſtoʒmes, the higheſt birth ſubiect to 
the moſt bale, and of all tres the Cedars ſoneſt ſhake with the wind: 
ſmall currents are ever calme,lowe valleys not ſco2tcht in any light- 
nings,noz baſe men tyed to anie baleful pꝛetudice. Foztune flies,and 
if ſhe touch pouerty,4t is wi;h her hele,rather diſdaining their want 
with a frowne,then enuping their wealth with diſparagement. Oh 
Roſalind, hadſt thou bene boznelow,thou hadft not falne ſo high, any 
pet being great of blod, thine honour is moꝛe, it thou bꝛokeſt miſfozs 
tune with patience. Suppoſe A contrary foztune with content, pet 
fates vnwilling to haue me any wapes happy, baue fo2cedfous to ſet 
my thoughts on fire with fancie. Loue Rolalind becommeth it wo- 
men in diſtreſle to thinke on love « Tuſh , dsfire hath no reſpect of 
perſons, Cupid is blind and ſhoteth at candom , aſſone hitting a 
ragge, as a robe and piercing aſone the boſome of a Captine,as the 
bꝛeſt of a Libertine. Thou ſpeakeſt it poꝛe Roſalind by experience, 
foz being every way diſkreſt, ſurcharged with cares, and oner 
growne with ſozruwes, pet amidſt the heape of all theſe miſhaps, 
Love hath lodged in thy heart the perfection of pong Rolader,a man 
every way abſolute as well foz his inward life, as foz his outward 
Iyniaments,able to content the epe with beauty, & the eare with — 
repo; 
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repoꝛt of his vertue. But confider Roſalind his foztunes,and thy pꝛe⸗ 
ſent eſtate: thou art poze, and withont patrimony, e pet the dangh- 
ter of a Pꝛince he a ponger bzother,and void of ſuch poſſeſſion, as ei 
ther might maintaine thy dignities,oz renenge thy fathers injuries. 
And haſt thou not learned this of other Ladies, that Louers cannot 
liae by lookes : that woniens eares ars ſwner content witha pound 
of giue me, then a dzam of heare me, that golo ioſweter then elo- 
quence! that loue is a fire, and wealth is the fuell? that Venus cof- 
fers ſhould be euer full. Then Roſalind, ſœing Roſader is pooze, 
thinke him leſſe beautifull, becauſe he is in want, E account his ver- 
tues but qualities ot courſe, fo2 that he is not endued with wealth. 
Toth not Horace tell the what method is to be vſed in lone. 
werenda pecunia primum, poſt nuzmnos virin 

Muſh Roſalind, be not ouer-raſh, leape not befoꝛe thou looke, ei⸗ 
ther lone ſach a one as map with his lands purchaſe the liberty, oz 
elſe lone not at all. Chuſe not a-faire face with an empty yr but 
ſap as moſt women vbſe te ſap: | 

S1wibil attuleris, ibis Homere ſoras. 

Why Roſalind, can ſuch baſe thoughts harbour in ſuch high beau⸗ 
ties: Can the degree of a pzinceCe, the daughter of Geriſmond har. 
bour ſuch ſeruile conceits, as ts p2ize gold moze then honour, o2 to 
meaſure a Gentleman by his wealth, not by bis vertues. No Roſa- 
lind, bluſh at thy baſe reſslation ,and ſap if thou laueſt either Roſa- 
det, oz none: and why: becauſe Roſader is bath beautifull and ver · 
fnous, Smiling to her ſelfe to thinke of her new entertained paſſious 
taking out her Late that lap by her, ſhe warbled out this dittie. 


* oſalind. Madrigal. 


Oue in my boſome like a Bee, 

| # doth ſucke his ſweet : 

Now wich his wings he playes with mee, 
now with his feet, 

Within mine eyes he makes his neſt, 

His bed amidſt my tender breaſt, 

My kiſſes are his daily fealt, 

"And yet he robs me of my reſh 


Ah wanton, will) ee? 
| And 
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And if Ifleepe, then peateheth he 
with ptetie flight, | 
And makes his pillow of my knee, 
, the live-loog night. 
Strike I my lure, he tunes the firing, 
He muſike playcs, if ſo ling, ' 
He lends me every loving thing, 
Yet crucil he my beart doth fting, 
W biſt wanton ſtill yee. 
Elſe I with Roles euery day, 
will Whip you hence: 
And bind you when you long to play, 
for your offence. 
lle ſhut my eyes to keepe you in, 
Ile make you faſt it for your ſinne, 
Ile count your power net worth a pinne. 
Alas what hereby ſhall I winne, 
If he gain-ſay me? | 
What if — the wanton boy 
wich many a rod 
He will repay me with annoy, 
"detalodGod, + |: 0 0d 
Then e chu ſafely on my knee; 
And let thy bower my boſome bee, yg? 
Lurke in mine eyes, I like of ther, Free 
. O Cupid ſo thou pitie mee: f 
Spare not but play thee. 

Scarce had Roſalind ended her Padzigall, befoze Toriſmond 
came in with his daughter Alinda,and many of the peeres of France, 
who were enamoured at her beauty : which Toriſmond perceiuing, 
fearing left her perfection might be the beginning of hispteindice, 
and the hope of his fruit end in the beginning of her bloffomes, hee 
thought to banich her from the Court: fo2, quoth dee to himſelfe, her 
face is ſo full of fauour, that it pleadesptitie in the eve of enory man, 
her beanty is ſo heauenly and dinine , that hee will pzove to me as 
Helen did fo Priam: ſame one of the Peres wilt atme at her lone, 
end the marriage, and then in his wines right attempt the kingdom. 
To pzenent had-J-wilt in all theſe actions, ſhee tatries not _ 
| the 
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the Court, but hall (as an erile) either wander to her father, o2 elſe 
ſake otherfoztunes. Jn this humm, with a ſterne countenance full 
of math. he b2eathed out this cenſure vnto her befo;e the Peres that 
charged her, that that night che were not ſceae about the Court: fo; 
(quoth he) J haus heard of thy aſpiring ſpeches, and intended trea- 
fons. This dome was ſtrange vnto'Roſilind ; and p2eſentip toue⸗ 
red with the Qield of her innocencie, ſhe baldip babe out in renerent 
termes to haue cleared herſelfs : but Toriimond would admit ot no 
reaſdn,no2 durft his Loꝛos pleade fo; Roſalind, although her beautie 
had made ſome of them paſſionate , ſe ng the figure of wꝛath pour- 
traved in his bzow. Standing thus all mute, and Roſalind amazed, 
Alinda who loued her moze then her ſelfe , with aricfe in heart and 
teares in her eyes, falling dowae on her kags, began to intreat her 
father thus. | 
eAlindas oration to her father in defence of Roſalind. 
F (mighty Nord) J oſtond in ptrading fo2 my friend, let the 
law of amitte crane pardonko2 my boldnefſs: fo2 where there is 
depth of affection, there frienochip alloweth a pziviledge. Roſalind 
and I aue bene foftced vp from our infancies, and nurted vnder 
de hartnur of burconngrling together, with a h̊ pzmate familiari- 
ties, thut taſlome had wWiought aden e hatere , and the ſym- 
path ot oor affections ſuch a ſetret lone,that we! have two bodies, x 
one loule. Chen warnelt not (great Toriſmond) ſewg my friend di 
fTreft,, I findempſelfe with a thouſand ſozrowes : foz her 
vertuons and honourable thoughts (which are the glozies that ma- 
keth women ercolletit) they be ſuch;as map thalionge doue, and race 
out faſpition;her obedience to pour Mateſtte, J referre to the cenſure 
of pour owne eye, that fince.hor fathers exile hath fmothered algriefs 
with pationce, and in the abſence of nature, hath honozed pou with al 
dutis, as her owne father dy nouriture, not in wozd vttering any dif- 
content,noz in —— as eoniecturs may reach) hammering 
on renenge: onely in all her actions ſwking to pleaſe you, and to win 
myfanovr. Yer wiſedome lence, thaſlitie and other ſuch rich qua- 
lities, In&d not decypher : onely it reſts fo2 mee to conclude in one 
wad, that the is innocent It then, Foztune who triumphs in variety 
af miſeries , hath pzeſented ſome enuious perſon (as miniſter ofher 
intended ſtratageme) totaint Roſalind with any furmiſe oftreaſon, 
let him be bought to her face, and 3 his accuſation by _ 
ne 
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neſſes :-which pꝛoued let het die, and Alioda will execute the maſſa» 
ere, If none can avonchany confermed relation of her intent, vſe Ju- 
ſtice mp Lo2d, it is the gloʒy of a King, and let her line in pour won⸗ 
ted fauour: ſoꝛ if vou baniſh her, my ſelfe as a copartner of her hard 
foztunes, will par tictpate in cxile ſome part ofherextremities, 
Totiſmond (at this ſpeech of Alinda) conered.his face with ſuch a 
leo wn, as tyꝛann ſemed to ſit triumphant in his fozhead, and checkt 
her vp with ſuch taunts, as made the Lo2ds(that only were hearers) 
totremble, Pꝛoud girle (quoth he) hath my loks made thee ſo light 
of tongue, o my fauours tnceuraged thee to bee ſo fozward, that thou 
dareſt pzcſume fo pzeach after thy Father: Yath not mp peres 
moꝛe expertence then thy pouth, and the winter of mine age deper 
inſight into cinill policie,then the pzime of thy floziſhing dayes:The 
old Lion auoides the toples, where the young one leapes into the 
nette: the care of age is pzonident, and foseſtes muth: luſpition is a 
vertae , where a man holdewhis enemte in his bolome, Thou fond 
girle, meaſureſt al by pꝛeſent affection, and as thydeart loues, thy 
thoughts cenſure : but if thou knoweſt that in liking Roſalind, thou 
batchc& vp a bird to pecke out things owne eyes, thou. woultieſt in- 
treat a8, much log her; ablenee ag then deligbteſt 1d her paoſence, 
But wþy doe J-alleadgo polite: 1e thee + ſit-downe huſwife , rand 
fall to your nedls if jdlenes make vou (0 wanton; 07 libertte ſo ma- 
lipert, can quickly tyopon to a ſharper tacke: and pou (mapd) this 
night be packing, epther into Arden to your father, o2 whither beſt it 
fhall content-yaur-humqur., but in the Coprt you (hall not abide. 
This rigo20us-repliciet Toriſmend nathing amazed Alinda, fo2 (till 
ſhe pzoſccutcd her plea in the defence of Rolalmd , wiſhing ber Fa- 
ther (if his cenſure might not be renerſt) that bee would appoynt her 
partner of het exile: which if he refuſed,either ſhe wauld by ſome ſe. 
erect meancs ſleale out and follow her, oz elſe ende her dayes with 
ſome deſperate Kind of death. When Tori\mond heard his daughter 
ſo reſolute, his heart was ſohardned againſther , that be ſet downe 
a dcfinitlue 4 peremptozp (ſentence, that they ſhould both be baniſhed: 
which p2clently was done. Che tyzant rather choſing to hazard the 
loſſe of his onelp child, then any wapes ta put in queſtion tbe ſtate of 
bis kingdome : ſo (uſpitious efearefoll is the conſcience of an ur- 
— . Wellalthough his Lozds perſwaded him to reta ine his owne 
Daughter, yet his reſolution might not be reuerſt, but both of them 
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muſt away from the Court, without either maze companie 92 delap!, 
In he went with great melancholy,and teft theſe two Ladies alone: 
Roſalind waxed very ſad, and ſate downe and wept. Alinda (he (ini- 
led, and ſitting by her friend, began thus to comſozt her, 


eAlindas comfort toperplexed Roſalind, 


V Hy how now Roſalind, diſmapd with a frowne of contra- 
ry fo2tune 2 Yaue A not oft heard ther ſay, that high minds 
were diſcouered in fo2tunes contempt, and heropcall ſcene in the 
depth of extremities? Thou wert wont to tell others that complat- 
ned of diſtreſſe, that the ſweeteſt lalue foz miſery was patience , and 
the onely medicine foz want, the pzecious implaiſter of content: 
baing tuch a god Phyſician to others, wilt thou not miniſter recoits 
to thy ſeifee But perchance thou wilt ſay : 
(onſulenti nus quam caput doluit. 

Why then, if. the Patients that are ſicke of this diſeaſe, can finde 
in themſelues neither reaſon lo perſwade , noz art to cure, yet (Ro- 
{alind ) admit of the counſell of a friend, and apply the ſalues that 
map appeaſe thy paſſions. It thou grieueft that being the daugh- 
ter of a P32ince , that enuie thwarts ther with ſuch hard erigents, 
thinke that topaltie is a faire marke, that Crownes haue croſſes 
when mirth is in cottages:they ſap the fairer the roſe is, the ſoner it 
is bitten with Caterpillers : the moze ozient the Pearle is the moze 
apt to take a blemiſh: and the greateſt birth, as it hath moſt honour, 
ſa it hath mach enute. Ik then foztune auneth at the faireſt, be pa- 
tient Rolalind : foz, firſt by thing exile thou goeſt to thy father, na- 
ture is higher pzized then wealth, and the laue of ones parents 
ought to be moꝛe pzecious then all dignities: why then doth my Ro- 
ſalind griene at the frowne of Torilmond, who by offering her a 
pꝛeiudice, pzoffers her a greater pleaſures and moze (mad laſſe) to 
be melancholy, when thou-haſt with ther Alinda, a friend, who will 
be a faithfull copartner of all thy-miſfoztunes, who bathleſt her fa- 
ther to follow the, and chaſeth rather to bzwoke all cxtremitics, then 
to fazſake thy pzeſence. What Roſalind : 

Solamen miſeris ſocias habuifſe doloris. 
Cher rely woman, as we haue bene bedfellows in ropaltp, we wil 
be fellow mates in pouertie: J will on be thy Alinda, & thou ſhalt 
2 cher 
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ever reſt to mi Roſolind, fo ſhal tho o tanauizt aut friendhip, 
and ſpeake ef Rofalind and Alinds; as thep did of Pylades and Ore- 
ſtes. And if euer foztune fmſle, and wee returne to our fo:zmer ho- 
nour, then folding our felo es in the (wet of dur friendſhip, we ſhall 
merrily ſap (cal ing to minde our foze-paſſed miſeries:) 

Otim hac memmniſſ; uu it. 

At this Roſalind began to comſoꝛt her, and after ſhee had wept a 
few kinde teares in the boſorne of- her Aliada, ſhee gaue her hearty 
thankes, and then they ſate them downe to conſult how they ſhould 
travell. Alinda griened at no'bing but that they might haue no man 
in their company , ſuping: it wonld bee their greateſt pꝛetudice, in 
that {wo women went wand ung without either guide oz atten- 
dant. Tuch (quoth Roſalind ) art thou a woman and haſt not a ſo⸗ 
daine ſhift to pꝛeuent a milſfeztune: (thou ſreſt) am of a tall ſta⸗ 
ture, and would very well become the perſon and apparell of a 
Page, thou ſhalt be my Miſtris, and J will play the man ſo pꝛoper⸗ 
ly, that (truſt mee) in what company ſocuer J come, J will not bee 
diſcouered: J will buy me a (ute, and haue a Napier very hand- 
ſomely at my ſide, and if any knaue offer wong, pour Page will 
ſhew him the point of his weapon. At this Alinda ſmiled, and vp- 
on this they agreed , and p2eſentlp gatbercd bp all their Jewels, 
which they truſted vp in a Caſket , and Roſalind in al Haſte pꝛoui⸗ 
ded her of redes, and Alinda being called Aliena, and Roſahnd, Ga- 
nimede : thep fraveclled along the Ui1evards , and by many by- 
waves : at laſt got to the Foꝛreſt ſide , where they travelled foz the 
ſpace of two 0; tha dayes without ſcing any ereature , be ing of. 
ten in danger of wilde beaffs, and pained with many paſtonats 
ſvzrowes,. Now the blacke Ore began to treade owtbeir teete, and 
Alinda thonght of her wonted ropaltie: but when thee ca her 
eyes on her Roſalind , ſhee thought euerp danger a ſtep to honour, 
Paſſing thus on along, about midday: they came to a Fountaine, 
compuſt toith a groue of Cypꝛeſſe trees, ſo eunningly and curiouſly 
ptanted', as if fome Godveſſe had intreated Nature in tige place 
to we het an Arbour. By this Fountarne ſate Allens andher Ga- 
nimede, and fogth they pulled ſuch bictnais as they had, and fed as 
merrily as if they had bene in Paris wtth all the Kings delicates: 
Alien onely grieuing that they could not fo much as mite with a 


Shepheard, to diſcover them the way to ſome place — hel 
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might maks their abode. At laſt Ganimede caſting vy his eve, eſpied 
where on a tre was ingranen cer taine verſes : which aſſone as he 
eſpt-d, he eriedout, be of good cheere Miſtris, J (pie the figures of 
wen: fozhere in theſe trees be ingtauen certaine verſes of Shep- 
beards, oz ſome other Þwaines that inhabite ha reabout. With that 
Aliens (tart vp iopſullpto heat theſe newes, and lohed, where they 
found in the barke of a tre this paſſion. 


Cont ana paſſion. 


Adſt thou beene borne whereas perpetusll cold 
Makes Java hard, and mountaines ſiluet old: 
Had I complaind vnto a marble ſtone, 
Or to the flouds bewrayd my bitter mone, 
I then could beate the burthen of my griefe: 
But euen the pride of Countries at thy burth, 
Whileſt heauen did ſmile, did new array the earth, 
| with ft »wers chieſe. 
Yet thou the flower of beauty bleſſed borne, 
Haſt pretic lookes, but all attirde in ſcorne. 


Had I the power to weepe ſweet Mirybas teures, 

Oc by my teares to pierce repining cares : 

Hadſt thou the heart to ſmile at my complaint, 

To ſcorne the woes that doth my heart attaint, 
then could beate the burthen of my griefe: 

But not my teates, but truth with thee prevailes, 

And ſeeming lowre thy forrowes thee »ffailes; 

yer ſmall reliefe. 
For if thou wilt, thou art of marble hard: 
And if thou pleaſe, my ſuite ſhall ſoone be heard. 


No doubt (quoth Aliens) this poeſie is the paſſion of ſome per- 
plexed ſhepheard, that being enamozed of ſome faire and beautifull 
Shepheardeſſe, ſuffeved ſome ſharpe repulſe, and therefoze-complai- 
ned of the crueltie of his Piſtris. You may {> (quoth Ganimede) 
what mad cattefl, yon women bee, whoſp hearts ſometime are made 
of Adamant , that will touch r— , and W of 
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ware,that is fit fo2 enery fo:me: they delight to be conrfod, and then 
they glozp to ſreme cop, and when thep are molt deſired, then they 
freeze with diſdaine: and this fault is ſo common to that ſere, that 
pou lee it painted out in the Shepheards paſſions , who found his 
Miſtris as froward, as hee was enamoured, And J pꝛay pon (quoth 
Alicna.) if your robes were off, what metall are vou made of, that 
pou are ſo ſatyzicall againſt women? Js it not a foule bird beflles 
the owne neſf : Beware (Gaaimede) that Roſader heare pou not, 
if hee doe, perchance pou will make him leape ſo farre from lone, 
that hee will anger euerp veyne in pour heart. Thus (quoth Gani- 
mede) J kepe decozum , Iſpeake now as Jam Alienas Page, not 
as J am Geriimonds daughter: fo2 put me but into a peticoat, and 
A will ſtand in defiance, to the vitermoſt, that women are curteous, 
conſtant, vertuous, and what not. Stay there (quoth Aliena) and 
no moze,foz ponder be characters grauen vpon the barke of a Beech 


tree: let vs (& (quoth Ganimede) and with that they read a fanſie 
wzitten to this effect, 


Firſt ſhall the heauens want ſtarry light, 

The ſeas be robbed of their waues : 

The day want Sunne, and Sunne want bright, 

The night want ſhade, the dead men graues. 
The Aprill lowers, and leafe, and tree, 
Before 1 falſe my faith to thee. 


Firſt ſhall the top of higheſt bills, 
By humble plaines be ouerptide, 
And Poets — the Muſes quills, 
And fiſh forſake the water glide. 
And rs loſe het coloured weed, 
Before l faile thee at thy need. 


Firſt direſull hate ſhall turne to peace, 
And loue relent in deepe diſdaine, 
And death his fatall ſtroke ſhall ceaſe, 
And enuie pitie euety paine, 
And pleaſure mourne, and ſorrow ſmile, 
Befoxe I talke of any guile. * 
ir 
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Firſt Time ſhall tay his ſtaileſſe race, 
And winter bleſſe his browes with corne, 
And Suow bemoiſten Iulies face, 
And winter ſpring and fummer mourne, 
Before my penne by helpe of fame, 
Ceaſe to recite thy ſacred name. 


Maut ann. 


Ns doubt (quoth Ganimede) this pꝛoteſtation grew from one full 
of paſſions; J am of that minde to (quoth Aliens) but ſ& J pꝛap, 
when poꝛe women ſe&ke to kepe themſelnes chaſte , how men wa 
them with many fained pzomiſes,alluring with ſwete wo2ds as the 
Sy:cns, and after pꝛouing as trothleſſe as Xncas, Thus pꝛomiſed 
Demophoon to his Phillis, but who at laſt grew moze falſe: The 
reaſon was (quoth Ganimede) that they were Womens ſonnes,and 
toke the fault of thir mother, fo2 if man had growne from man, as 
Am did fromthe earth; men had neuer bene —_—_— with incon- 
ſtancie. Leaue off (quoth Aliena) to taunt thas bitterly , 02 els Jle 
pull off pour Pages apparcll and whip pon, as Venus Toth her 
wantons with nettlrs, So pou will (quoth Ganimede) perſwads 
me to flitteris, and that needs not, but come, ſceing wer haue 
found herre by this Font, the tract of Shepheards by their Padzi- 
gals, and Roundelapes, let vs fozward, fo2 either we ſhall finde 
ſome foldes, ſhe&pecoates oz elſe ſome cottage ; wherein foz a dap 
o2 two to reſt. Content (quoth Aliens) and with: that they roſe vp, 
and marched fozward till toward the enen: and then comming in- 
to a faire valley compaſſed with monntaines, whercongrew mas 
ny pleaſant ſhzubs , they might deſcry where two flockes of cher pe 
did ferde. 

Then loking about, they might perceiue where one olde Shep- 
heard ſate, and with dim a yoring \waine, vnder a couert moſt plea- 
ſanily ſeituated,The ground where they ſate was diapzed with Flo- 
ras riches, as ſhe meant to w2appe Tellus in the glozy of her velt< 
ments: round about in fozme of an Amphitheatoz, were moſt curt- 
duſlie planted Pine trees, interſeamev with Limons and 1 

whic 
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which with the thickneſſe of their bonghs,ſo ſhadowed the place, that 
Pbhœbus could not pꝛie into the ſecrets of that Arboz, (o bnited were 
the tops of ſo thicked a cloſure, that Venus might there in her iollity, 
haue dallted vaſeene with her deereſt paramo? : faſt by (to make the 
place mo2e go2geous) was there a Font ſo ch2iftalme and clere,that 
it ſemed Diana with her Driades, and Hemidriades, Had that ſpꝛing 
as the ſecret of all their bathings, In this glozions Arboz ſate theſe 
two Shepheards,ſeing their ſher pe ſerde, pla ping on their pypes ma- 
ny pl:aſant tunes, and from muſicke and melody falling into ſuch a- 
mo20us chat, dꝛawing moze nigh, wee might deſcrie the countenance 
of the one to be full of ſozrow : his face to bee the very poztraiture of 
difcontent,and his eyes full of woes, hat lining he ſeemed to die: we 
(to ſee what theſe two were) ſtole pzinily behind the thick, where we 
ouer heard thts diſcourſe. ' 


A pleaſant Eglegue betweene Mortanus and Coi don. 
{ vridow, 


on ſnepheards boy,what makes thee greet ſo ſore, 
Why leaues ly pype hispleaſure and delight > ' 
Young are thy yeares, ihy cheekes with Roſes dight, 
Then ting tor ioy ({weete ſwayue) and ſigh no more. 


This milke-hite Leer and this climbing Pine, 

Both promile ſhade then fic rhee downe and fing, 

And make theſe woods with pleaſant notes to ring, 

Till Phezbus daine all Weſtward tadecline, 
HMaontanus. 

Alv(Coriden) vnmeete is melodie 

To him whom proud contempt hathouerborne : 

Slaine are my ioyes by Phœbus bitter ſcorne, 

Fat hence my weale and necre my icopardic, 


Loues burning brand is couched in my breaſt, 
Makinga Phenix of my faithfull heart, 

And thouyh his tury doe inforce my ſmart, 
Ah blith am Ito honour his beheſt, 


Prepard 
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Prepar'd to woes fince ſo my Phebe wills, 
My lookes diſmaid ſince Phebe will diſdaine : 
I baniſh bliſſe and welcome home my paine, 
So ſtreames my teates as ſhowers from Alpine hils; 


In errors maske I blindfold iudgements eye, 
I fetter reaſon in the ſnares of luſt: 

I ſeeme ſecure, yet know got how to truſt, 

I live by that which makes me living die. 


Deuoideof reſt companion of diſtreſſe, 

Plague to my ſelfe, conſumed by my thought: 
How may my voice or pipe in tuue be brought, 
Since I am reft of ſolace and delight? 


Coridon, 


Ah lorrel Lad, what makes thee her toloue, 
A ſugred harme, a poiſon full of pleaſure : 

A painted ſhrine fullfil'd with rotten treaſure, 
A heauenin ſhew,a hell to them that proue. 


A gaine in ſeeming ſhadowed till with want, 
A broken ſt. ſſe which follie doth ypbold : 

A flower that fades with every froſtie cold, 
An Orient Roſe ſprung from a withered plant, 


A minutes ioy, to gaine a world of griefe: 

A i: brill net to ſnare the idle minde : 

A ſeeming Scorpion, yet in ſeeming blind, 

A poore rcioyce,a plague without reliefe, 

For thee Montanu follow mine arcede, 

Whom age hath taught the traines that fancy vſeth; 


Lesue fooliſh loue, for beauty wit abuſeth, 
And drownes (by folly) vertues ſpringing ſeede. 


Montana, 


So blames the child the flame, becauſe it burnes, 
| E | 
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And bird the ſnare, becauſe it Coth entrap : 


And fooles true loue, becauſe of ſorry hap, 
And ſadlers curle the ſhip that ouercurnes, 


But would the child forbcare to play with flame, 
And birds beware to truſt the foulers gin : 

And fooles foreſee before they fall and fin, - 
And maifters guide their ſhips in better frame, 


The child would praiſe the fire becauſe it warmes, 
And birds reioyce to ſee the fouler faile: 

And ſdoles preuent, before their plagues preuaile, 
And ſailers bleffe the barkes that ſaue from harmes, 


Ah Coridon, though many be thy yeeres, 

And crooked olde hath ſome experience left: 
Yet is thy minde of iudgement quite bereft, 
In view of loue, whoſe power in me appeates, 


The Plough-man little wots to turne the pen, 

Or booke-man skils to guide the plough-mans cart: 
Nor can the Cobler count the tearmes of art, 

Nor baſe men iudge the thoughts of mighty men. 


Nor withered age (vnmeete for beauties guide, 
Vncapable of loues impreſſion) 

Diſcourſe of that, whoſe choiſe poſſeſſion, 

May neuer to ſo baſe a man beride, 


But I (wbom nature makes of tender molde, 
And youth moſt pliant yeelds to fancies fire) 

Do build my hauen and heauen on ſweet defire 2 
On ſweet defire more de are to me then gold. 


Thinke Fof loue, Oh how my lines aſpire, 
Haſt thou the Muſes to imbrace my browes, 
And hem my temples in with Lawrell bowes, 


And fill my braines with chaſte and holy fire, 


Then 
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Then le aue my lines their homely equipage, 
Mounted beyond the circle of the Sunne: 
Amaz d I read the ſtile when I haue done, 
And her I loue that ſent that heaucnly tage. 


Of Phebe then, of Phebe then I ſing, 
Drawing the puritie of all the ſpheares, 

The pride of earth, or what in he auen appeares, 
Her hanoured face, gnd fame to light to bring, 


In fluent numbers and in pleaſant vaines, 

I robbe both ſea and carth of all their ſtate, 

To praiſe her parts, I charme both time and fate, 
To bleſſe the Nimph that yeelds me loueſicke paines. 


My ſheepe are turnd to thoughts, whom froward will, 
Guides in the Labyrinth of teſtleſſe loue, 

Feare lends them paſture whereſocre they moue, 
And by their death their life renounceth ſtill. 


My ſheep-hooke is my pen, mine oaten reede 
My paper, where my many woes are written, 
Thus fille ſwaine (with loue and fancy bitten) 
I trace the plains of paine in wofull weede. 


Yet are my cares, my broken ſleepes, my teares, 
My dreames, my doubt, for Phebe ſweet to me: 
Who waiteth heauen in ſorrowes val: muſt be, 
And glorie ſhines where danger moſt appeares, 


Then C#iden although I blithe me not, 
Blame me not man, fince ſorrow is my ſweet, 
So willeth loue, and Phebe thinkes it meete, 


And kinde Mont aum liketh well bis lot. 


Cori don, 


Oh ſtayleſſe youth, by errour ſo miſguided, 
Where will preſetibeth lawes to perteR wits, 
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Where reaſon mournes, and blame in triumph ſits, 
And folly poiſoneth all that time prouided. 


With wilſull blindneſſe bleard, prepatd to ſhame, . 
Prone to neglect occaſion when the ſmiles: 
Alas that loue by fond and froward guiles, 
Should make thee tract the path to endle ſſe blame. 


Ah (my AMontars; ) curſed is the charme, 
That hath bewitched ſo thy you: hfull eyes: 
Leaue off in time, to like theſe yanities, 

Be forward to thy good, and flee thy harme. 


As many Bees as H daily ſhields, 

As many frie as fleete on Oceans face, 

As many heards as on the carth doe trace, 
As many flowers as decke the fragrant fields, 


As many ſtarres as glorious heauen containes, 
As many ſtormes as wayward winter weepes, 
As many plagues as hell incloſed keepes: 

So many griefes in loue, ſo many paines, 


Suſpicion, thoughts, deſires, opinions, prayers, 
Millikes, miſdceds, fond ioyes, and fained peace, 
Illuſions, dreames, great paines, and ſmall increaſe, 
Vewes, hope, acceptance, ſcornes, and deepe deſpaires. 


Truce, warre, and woe, doe waite at beauties gate: 
Time loſt, laments, reports, and priuie grudge, 

And laſt, fierce Loue is but a partiall -s 

Who yeelds for ſeruice, ſhame : for friendſhip, hate. 


' CMontanur, 


All adder-like I top mine eates ( fond ſwaine) 

So charme no more, for I will never change, 

Call home thy flocke betime that ſtragling range, 
For lee, the Sunne declineth hence amaine. 


Terenti 
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Terentius. R 

In amore hac inſunt vitia : inrgia, inimicitie, bellum, pax rurſum : incerta 
hac fi tm poſtuler, ratione certa fiori, nibils plus gas, quam ſi des operam, 
vt cum ratione inſanias, » 


The Shepheards thus dauing ended their Eglogue, Aliena ſtept 
with Ganimede from behind the thicket: at whoſe ſut daine fight 
the Shephcards roſe and Aliena ſaluted them thus: Shepheards all 
hailc (foz ſuch we deeme you by your flockes) and louers god luck, 
(foz ſuch you ſæme by pour paſſions)onr eyes be ing witnclle of the 
one, and our eares of the other. Although not by loue, yet by foztune 
Jam a diſtreſſed Gentlewoman,asſozrowful as you are paſſionate, 
and as full of waes as pou are of perplered thoughts: wandzing this 
way in a fozreſt vuknowne, onely J and my Page, wearicd with 
trgpeil, wonld faine have ſome place of reft. Pay you appoint vs 
any place of quiet harbour ( be it neuer ſo meant) I ſhall be thank. 
full to pou, contented in my \-ife. and gratefull fo whomſoener ſhall 
be mine Polt. Coridon hearing the Gentlewoman to ſpeake ſo cur- 
teoufly, returned her mildly and reuerently this anſwere. 

Fairs Piffris, wee returne vou as hearty welcome as you gane 
vs a curteous ſalute, A ShepheardJam, and this a Loner , as 


\watchfall to pleaſe his wench as to feede his ſheepe : full of fanſies, 


and thersfo2e ſap J, full of follies. Cphozt him I map, but perſwade 
him Jcannot, fo2 lone admits neither of counſaile no; reaſon. Bat 
leaning him to his paſſions, if you be diſtreſt, Jam ſozrowfull ſuch 
a faire creature is croſt with calamitie : pzay fo2 you J map, but re« 
lieve pou A cannot: marry if you want lodging, if you vonchſafe to 
2;oud pour ſelnes in a Dhepheards cottage, my houſe fo2 this night 
wall be your harbour. Aliena thankt Coridon greatly, and pze- 
ſently late her dowen, and Ganimede bp her. Corfdon loking ear. 
neſtly vpon her, and with a courteous ſuruep biewtng all her per- 
fections, applauded in his thought her excellence, ant pitying her 
diſtreſte, as deſirous to know the cauſe of her miſfe;tunes, beganne 
to question with her thus. « 3 
A chould not ( faire Damoſell) eccaſionate offence , oz reneto 
your griefes by rubbing the ſcar, A would faine crane ſo much fanoz 
as to know the cauſe of pour miſfoztunes : and why, and whether 
you wander with your Page in ſa 1 a Fozreſt : Aliens 
3 


(that 
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(that was as curteons as he was faire) made this reply? Shep- 
beard, a friendly demaund ought neuer to be offenſine, and queſti- 
ons of tur teſle carry pziuiledged pardons in their fozeheads. Know 
ther eloꝛe. to diſtouer my foztunes were focenew my ſozrowes, and 
A ſhould, by diſcourſing my miſhaps, but take fire ont of the cinders. 
Therefo:e let this ſuffice gentle @hepheard,my diſftrefſe is as great, 
as my trauaile is dangerous, and J wander in this Fozreft to light 
on ſome cottage where I and my Page may dwell : faz J meane ts 
bup ſome Farme, and a flackeof ſheepe,to become a Shepheardeſſe, 
meaning to liue low, and content me with a country life: fo: J hang 
beard the Swaines (ay, that they dzunke without ſuſpicion, „ lept 
without care. Parry miſtris (quoth Coridon) if pen means ſo, you 
come in good time: foz my Landlo2d intends to ſell both the farme 1 
till, and the flocke A keepe, and cheape pon map haue them fo: ready 
money: and foz the Shepheards life (ah Piſfris) did pon bat lius a 
while in their content, pou would ſap the Conrt were rather a place 
of ſozrow then of ſolace. Here Piſtris ſhall not foztune thwart pon, 
bat in means miſfoztunes, as the loſſe of a few ſheepe, which, as it 
bꝛeeds beggerte, ſo it can der no ertreame p2eiadice: the next ytere 
may mend all with a freſh encreaſe. Enuie ſfirres not vs, we couet 
not to climbe , our deſires mount not abonig our degrees, no: our 
thoughts aboue our ſoztunes,Care cannot har bout in our cottages, 
no2 doe our homelp couches know b2oken lumbets: as we erceede 
not in diet, ſo wee have enough to ſatiſfie : and Pillris, I haue ſo 
much Lativ, Sti quodeſt ſufficit, 

By my truth @hepheard (quoth Aliens) thou makeff me in lone, 
with thy Country like, and therefoze ſeud foz thy Landlozd , and Y 
will buy thy Farme-and thy flocks, and thou ſhall fil vader me, be 
oncrſeer ef them both: onely foz pleaſare ſake J and mp Page will 
ſetue vou, leade the flocks to the ficld,and fold them:thus will J line 
quiet,buknowne,and contented. The newes ſo gladded the heart of 
Co tidoa, that he ſhould neuer be put out at his Farme,that putting 
off his MWepheards bonnet, he did her all the reuerence he might. But 

all ſihts while late Moncanus in a muſe, thinking of the crueltie of 
bis Phebe, whom her word long, but was in hope to winne. Gani- 
mede , who ſtill had the remembzance of Rolader in his thoughts, 
toke delight to ſœ the pe Shepheard paſſionate, laughing at lone, 
that in all his actions was ſo imperious. At laſt when che dad noted 
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his teares that ſtole dywne his chaks, and bis ſighs that bꝛoke from 
the center of his heart, pittying his lament,ſhee domnanded of Cori. 
don why the young ſhepheardloked d ſozrowfulle Oh fir (quoth 
de) the boy is in loue. Why (quoth Ganimede)can hepheards lone? 
A (quoth Montanus) and ouerloue , elſe ſhonldnot thou ſ mc ſo 
penſine. Lone J tell thee is as pʒetious in a ſhepheards tyt as in the 
lokes ofa Ning, and we country ſwaines entertaine funcie with as 
great delight,as the pzondeft Courtir doth aFection. Oppeztunitie 
(that is the ſweeteſt friend to Veaus) harbozeth in our cottages,and 
lopaltie (the chiefe fealtie that Cupid require) is found moze a- 
mong ſhepheards then higher degrees, Then aſke not if ſuch filly 
ſwaines can love, What is the canſs then quoth Gonimede that 
lone being ſo ſwert to thee, thou lokeſt ſo ſozrowfull? Becapſe(quoth 
Montanus) the partie beloued is froward: and haning curteſte in 
ber lookes, holdeth diſdaine in her tongues end.What hath the then 
(quoth A/ena) in hart? defir? I hope Madam (quoth he) 02 elſe my 
hope is loft, diſpaire in loue were date, As thus fhey chatted , the 
ſunne being ready to ſet, and they not having folded their theepe, 
Coridon xcqueſted ſhe would fit there with her Page, till Mont anus 
and he lodged their ſhcope foz that night, Bon ſhall got, quoth 4. 
liena, but firſt I will intreat Montanus to ſing ſome amozons ſonnet, 
that hee made when hee had biene derpely paſſionate, That 1 will 
guoth Montanus,and with that he beganne thus. | 


Mont anus. 


Phebe ſate, 
Sweet ſhee ſate: | 
Sweet ſate Phebe when I ſaw her. 
White her brow, 
Coy her eye: | 
Brow ang eye how much you pleaſe me. 
Words I ſpent, 
Sighes I ſpents | 
Sighes and words could neuer draw her. 
Oh myloue, : 1-41 | | 
Thou art lo x | 


Since no fight cauld euer caſe thee, | 
Phebe 
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Phe be ſate, 
By a fount: 
Sitting by a fount I ſpide her. 
Sweet her <7 P 
Rare her voice, 
Touch and voyce, what may diſtaine you? 
As ſhe ſung, 
I did ſigh. 
And by fighs whilſt I ride her. 
Oh mine eyes, 
Lou did looſe : 
Her firſt fight whoſe want did paine you.” 


Phebes flockes, 
White as Wooll? 
Yet were Phebes lookes more whiter. 
Phebes eyes 
Doue-like milde: ; 
Doue-like eyes, both milde and cruell. 
(Montan (weares 
In your lap, | 
He will die for to delight her, 
Phebe yeeld, 
Or I die. 


Shall true harts be fancies fuell? 


Montanus had no ſoner ended this Sonnet , but Coridon with a 
low curteſte roſe vy. and went with his fellow, and wut their ſhape 
in the foldes: and after returning to Alicna and Ginimede, conducs 
ted them home wearie to his pooze cottage, By the way (there was 
much god, that with Montanus about his lout: der reſoluing Aliena, 
that Phebe was the faireſt @hephearveſſe in al trance, and that in 
his eye, her beauty was <quall to the Aimphes. 

But quoth her, as of all ſtones, the Diamond is the cleareſt, and 
pet moſt hard fo: the Lapidarte to cut, as of al flowers the roſe is the 
faireſt, and pet guarded with the ſharpeſt pꝛickles:⁊co of all our coun- 
trie Laſſes, Phebe is the bzighteſf , but the moſt coy of all to ſtoope 
bats delice. But let het take herd nuath he, J daus heard of 8 
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who fo2 his high diſdaine againſt foue, periſhed in the folly of his 
owne lone. With this they were at Coridons Cottage, where Mon- 
tanus parted from them, and they wentintoreſf, Alinda and Ga- 
nimede, glad of ſo contented a ſhelter, made merrie with the pooze 
Swaine, and though they had but Country fare, and courſe lodging, 
pet their welcome was ſo great, and their cares ſo little, that they 
counted their diet delicate, and llept as ſoundly as if they had bane 
in the Court of Toriſmond. 

The next mozne they lay long in bed, as wearied with the tople 
of vnaccuſtomed trauell : but as ſone as they got bp, Alinda reſol- 
ned there to ſet vp their ref, and by the helpe of Coridon, ſwapt = 
bargaine withhis Landlozd, and ſo became a Piltreffe of the farme 
and of the flocke : her ſelfe putting an the attire of a Shephearveſſe, 
and Ganimede of a poung ©watne : encry day leading fozth her 
flocks, with ſach delight, that chie held her exile happie, and thought 
no content to the bliſle of a Country Cottage. Leauing her thus 
famous amonalt the Shepheards of Arden, againe ts Saladine, 

When Saladine had a long while concealed a ſecret reſolution of 
reuenge, and could no longer hide fire in the flaxe, noz Oyle in the 
flame: (fo2 enuie is like lightning, that will appeare in the darkefi 
fogge.) It chanced in a mozning very satly, he cald vp certaine of his 
ſeruants, and went with them to the chamber of Roſader, which be- 
ing open, he entred with his crue, and ſurp2iſed his bother when he 
was a lleepe, and bound him infetters , and in the midf of his Yall 
chained him to a poſt. Roſader amazed at this ſtrange chance,began 
to reaſon with his bother about the canſe of this ſudden extremity, 
wherein he had wzongd, and what fault he had committed wozthy ſs 
ſharps a-penance. Saladine anſwered him onely with a locke of dil 
daine,and went his wap, leaning poze Roſader in a deep perplexity. 
Cho thus abuſed, felljnts ſundzy paſſions, but no meanes of reliefs 
could. be had: whereupon fo2 anger he grew into a diſcontented me- 
lancholy;An which humoz he continued two oz thzee dapts without 
meate: inſomuch that ſ&ing his bother would give him no food, h 
fell into diſpaire of his life. Which Adam Spencer the olds Ber⸗ 
nant of Sir lohngf Bourdcaux ſeeing , touched with the dutie and 
lone he had to his old Maſter, felt a remozſe in his conſcience of his 
ſonnes miſhap. And therfoze althongh Sala dine had giutn a generall 


charge to his ſeruants,that none of hom vpon paine of — 
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gine either meat 02 dzinke to Roſader,yet Adam Spencer in the night 
roſe ſecretly,. and bzought him ſach victuals as he could pꝛonide, and 
vnlockt him, and ſet him at liber ty. 

After Roſader had well feaſted himſelfe , end felt her was looſe, 
raight his thoughs aymed at reuenge, and now (all being all vpe) 
he would haue quit Saladine with the method of his owne miſchtefe: 
but Adam Spencer did perſwade him to the contrary with theſe rea - 
ſo:18: Dir quoth hc) be content fo2 this night,go againe to your old 
ſetters,ſo ſhall yon try the faith of friends, and ſane the life of an old 
ſeruant To mozrow bath your bꝛother innited all pour kindzed and 
allyes to a ſolemne bꝛeakfaſt, onely ts ſee you, telling them that you 
are mad, and faine to be tytd to a poſt, As ſoone as they come,com- 
plaine to them ofthe abuſe p:offered you by Saladine. Jfthep redzeſle 
you, why ſo, but if they paſſe oner your plaints, /icco pede, and hold 
wit h the violence of your bꝛother befo2e your innecency, then thus. 
J will leaue pou vnlockt,that you may bzeake ont at pour pleaſure, 
and at the end of the hall you ſhall ſ& tand a cple of god Pollares, 
one foz pou, and another foz nie. When A giue pon a winke, ſhake 
off pour chaines, and let vs play the men, and make hauock among 
them, dꝛiue them out of the honſe, and maintaine poſſeſſion by fozce 
of armes, till the King haue made a redꝛeſſe of pour abuſes. 

Theſe wozds bf Adam Spencer ſa perſwaded Roſader , that her 
went to the place of his puniſhment, and ood there while the next 
mozntag. About the time appointed, came all the gueſts bidden by 
Saladine, whom he intreatcd with curteous and curious entertain- 
ment, as they all percciued their welcome to be great. The tables in 
the hall where Roſader was tyed , were conered and Saladine bzing- 
ing in his gueſts together, he wed the where his bzother was bound, 
and was inchaind as a man lunattke. Roſader made reply,and with 
ſome inuectiues made complaints of the wzpngs pꝛotfered him by 
Saladine, deſiring thep would in pitie ſeeke ſome meanes foz his re⸗ 
liefe. But in vains, they had ſtopt their eares with Vlyſſes, that were 
bis woꝛds neuer ſo fozcible,he bꝛeathed only his paſſions to ß wind. 
They carclefe late downe with Saladine ta dinner, beetng very fro- 
ke and pleaſant, waſhing their heads well with wine. At laſt, when 
the ſume of the grape had entred pel-mell into their bꝛaines, they 
began in ſatyꝛical ſpeeches to raile againſt Roſader: which Adam no 
longer bzwking,gaue the ſigne,and Rolader ſhaking off the chaines, 
got 


WHiLkS 


Euphues golden Legacie/ 
got a pollaxe in his hand, and flew amongſt them with ſuch biolente 
and fury,that he hurt manp, ſlue ſome, and dzauec his bzother,and all 
the reſt quite out of the honſe. Steing the coaft cteare , her ſhut the 
doze, and being ſoze an hungred, and ſering ſuch god victuals, her 
ſate himdowne with Adam Spencer, and ſuch god fellowes as her 
knew were honeſt men, and there feafted themſelues with ſuch pꝛo⸗ 
uiſſon as Saladine had pzopared fs; his friends. After they had taken 
their repaſt, Roſader rampired vythe houſe, le aſt vpon a ſuddaine his 
b;other ſhould raiſe ſome true of his tenants, and ſurpꝛize them vns 
awares, But Saladine toke a contrary tourſe, and went to the ſhe- 
rife of the ſhire, and made complaint of Roſader, who giuing cre- 
dite to Saladine , in a determined reſolution to revenge the gentle. 
mans w2ongs, toke with him fine andtwentie tall men, and made 
a vow, either ta bzeake into the honſe and take Roſader, oz elſe to 
cope him in till he made him p&ld by famine. Jn this determination, 
gathering a crew together, hee went fozward to ſet Saladine in his 
fozmer eſtate. Newes of this was bzought to Roſader , who (mt- 
ling at the cowardizeof his-bzother , bꝛoked all the injuries of foz- 
tune with patience, expecting the comming of the Sheriffe. As her 
walkt vponthe battlements of thehouſe , he deſcried where Saladine 
and he dzcw neere, with a trope of luſlie gallants. At this he mild, 
called Adam Spencer, and ſhewed him the ennious trecher ie of his 
b:other, and the follie of the Sheriffe, to be ſo credulous : now Adam 
quoth he, what hall J doe? It refts in me, either to peld vp the houſe 
to my bzother,and ſ@ke a reconcilement,o2 elſe iſſue ont, and bzeake 
though the compante with courage: foz copt in like a coward, 1 wil 
not bee. JfJſabmit (ah Adam) J diſhonour my ſelfe , and that is 
wozſe then death, ſoz by ſuchopen difgraces the fame of men growes 
odious:ifJ iſſae oat againſt them, foztune may fauoz me, and that A 
mip eſcape with life :-but ſuppeſe the wozſt, if J bee laine, then my 
death ſhall be honozabte to me, eſo vacquall a revenge infamous to 
Saladine. Why then maiſter fozward, and feare not, out amongſt 
them, thep be but faint hearted lozels: and foz Adam Spencer if he 
die not at your fote,ſay he is a daſtart. Theſe woꝛds cheered bp (s 
the heart of young Roſader, that he thought himſelte ſufficient fog 
them all, and therefoze pꝛepared weapons foz him and Adam Spen- 
cer, and were readie toentertaine the ®heriffe : fo2 no ſooner came 
Saladine and he to the gates, but Roſadet vnlookt ſoz, leapt ont, ans 
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aſſailed them, wounded many of them, and cauſed the reft fo gine 
backe , ſs that Adam and hee b2zoke though the pꝛeaſe in diſyight of 
them all,and toke their way towards the foreſt of Arden, Tots re- 
pulſe ſo ſet the Sheriffes heart on fire to renenge, that he ffraight rai⸗ 
ſed all the countrep,and made Yue and Cry after them. But Rola. 
det and Adam, knowing full well the ſecret waves that led thzough 
the Uinepards , ſole away p2iuily though the ꝛouinte of Burde- 
aux, and eſcaped ſafe to the fozreſt ot Arden. Being come thither, 
they were glad they hadſogood a harboz : fo2 foztune (who is like 
the Cemelion) variable with enerp obiect, and conſtant innothing 
but inconſtancie, thought to make them mirro2s of mutabilitie, and 
therefo2e fill eroff them thus contratily, Thinking Mill to paſſe on 
by the by-wapyes to get to Lions, they chanced on a path that led into 
the thicke of the fozreft, where they wandered fine o2 fire dayes with⸗ 
out meat, that they were almoſt famiched, finding neither ſhepheard 
no: coftage to relieue them: and hunger growing on ſo extreame, 
Adam Spencer (being old) began to faint,and ſetting him downe on 
a hill, and looking about him, eſpies where Roſadet lay as ſ&ble 
and as ill perplexed: which ſight made him ſhedde teares, and to fall 
into theſe bitter tearmes, 


Adam Spencers ſpeech, 


H!how the life of man may wel be compared fo the fate of the 
Ocean ſeas,that fo; cuerie calme hath a thonſand comes, re- 
ſembling the Roſs tre , that foz a few flowers, hath a multitude of 
ſharpep2ickles: all our pleaſures ende in paine, and our higheſt de- 
lights are crofed with deepeſt diſcontents. The iopes of man, as: 
they are few ſo are they momentarie, ſcarſe ripe befo2e they are rot- 
ten: and withering in the bleſſome , either parched with the heate 
sf enuie oz fo2tune, Foztune, oh iriconftant friende, that in all thy 
diedes art froward and fickle , delighting in the ponertie of the lows 
eſt, and the ouerth;zow of the higeft , to diſcipher thy inconftancie : 
Thou ſtandeſt vpon a globe,aud thy wings are plumed with Times 
feathers,that then maiff neuer be reftleCe: thou art double faced like 
Ianus, carrying frewnes in the one to thzeaten, and ſmiles in the o- 
ther to betrap,thou p2offereff an Eele, eperfo2meft a Scozpion, ond 
where thy greateſt favours bi, there is the feare of the * 
milfoz- 


Euphues golden Legacie. 
milkoztunes, ſo variable are all thy actions. But why (Adam) doft 
thou exclaime againſt foztune : thee langhes at the plaints of the di- 
ſtrelled: and there is nothing moze pleaſing to her, then to heart 
foles boaſt in her fading allurements, oz ſo02z0wfull men to diſco- 
ner the ſowze of their paſſions, Glut her not Adam then with content, 
but thwart her with bzooking all miſhaps with patience. Foz there 
is no greater checke to the pꝛide of foʒtunt then with a reſolute con- 
rage to paſſe oucr her croſſes without care. Thou art old, Adam, and 
thy hair es ware white, the Palme tree is already full ofblomes, and 
in the furrowes of thy face appeares the Callenders of death. Wert 
thou bleſſed by foztune, thy peares covld not de many, noz the d ate 
of thy life long: then fith nature muſk haue her due, what is it fo; 
to reſigns her debt alittle befoze the day. Ah it is not this which 
grieueth me, noꝛ doe Acare what miſhaps foztune can wage againft 
me: but the fight of Roſader, that galleth bnto the quicke, When J 
remember the wo:ſhips of his houſe , the honour of his fathers,and 
the vertues of himſelfe : then doe A ſay , that foztune and fates are 
moſt injurious, tocenſure fa hard extreames, agaynſt a pouth of ſo 
great hope. Dh Roſader, then art in the flower of thine age, and in 
the pꝛide of thine yeares, burome and full of Pay. Nature hath pꝛo⸗ 
digally inricht thee with her fau22s, and vertue made the the my3- 
ro2 of her excellence: and now thzough the decrt of the bniuft fars, 
to haue all theſe gad patts nipt in the blade, and blemitſht by the 
inconſtancie of foztune : Ad Roſader, conld J helpe th, mp griefe 
were the lelle, and happy ſhould wp death be, if it might ber the be 
ginning of thy reliefe: but ſteing we periſh both in one extreame, it 
is a double ſozrow, What wall J doe ? pzenent the ſight of his fur 
ther miſfoztune , with a pzeſent difpatch of mine owne life. Ah, de- 
ſpaire is a mertileſte ſinne. | 
As hx was readie ts goe fe ward in his paſſion, he loked earneſtly 
en Roſader, and (@&ing him change colour, dite roſe vp and went to 
dim, and hold ing his temples, ſaid : what chere maiſter ? though all 
kalle, let not the heart faint: the courage of a man is ſhewed in the 
reſolution of his death, At theſs wozvs Roſader lifted vp hisepes, 
and loking on Adam Spencer, began to wepe.. Ah Adamquoth he, 
A ſozrow not to die, but Jgrieue at the manner of my death, Pight 
A with mp launce encounter the enemte , and ſo die in the feld, it 
were honoz and content : might J 1 combat with ſome — 
3 alt, 
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beaſt, x periſh as his pꝛep: J were ſatiſfied,bat to die with hunger: 
Oh Ad aim, it is the extreameſt of all cxtreames. Maiſter (quoth he) 
pou (i we are both in one pzedicament,and long A cannot line with⸗ 
out meate : (&ing therefoze wa can find no foe, let the death of the 
one pzeſerne the life of the other, 1 am old, and over-wozne with 
age, vou are young, and are the hope of many hononrs,let me then 
die, J will pꝛeſentiy cut my veynes: und maiſter, with the warme 
bloud, rclieue pour fainting ſpirits, ſuck on that till J end, and pon 
be comfo:ted. With that Adam Spencer was ready to pull ont his 
knife : when Roſader fall of conrage, though very faint, roſe vp, and 
wicht Ad im Spencer to ſit there till his returne: foʒ my mind gines 
me, quoth he, I ſhall bzing the meate, Mith that, like a mad man 
he roſe vp,and ranged bp and downe the wods ſerking to encounter 
ſome wild beaſt withhisrapicr,that either he might carrie his friend 
Adam fed, oz elſe pledge his life in pawne of his lopaltie. At hapned 
that dap, that Gcriſmond the lawfull King of France, banifhed by 
Toriſmond, who with a luſtie crew of outlawes lined in that Foz- 
reſt, that dap in honour of his birth, made a feaſt fo all his bolde yeo- 
men, and frolickt it with ſtoze of wine and veniſon , fitting all at a 
long table vader the hadow of Limon tres : to that place by chance 
koꝛtune conducted Roſader , who ſeeing ſuch a crew of bznne men, 
hauing ſtoze of that, foz want of which hee and Adam periſhed, hee 
ſept boldly to the beds end, and ſaluted the Company thus. 
Whatſoever thou be that art maiſter of theſe luſtie ſquires, I ſa- 
late the as gracioufly, as a man in ertreame diſtreſſe may: knows 
that J and a fellow fciend of mine, are here famiſhed in the fo:refk foz 
want of fode:periſh we mult, vnlefle reliened by thy fanours, Ther 
foe if thon be a Gentleman, giue meate to mea, and ſuch ag are e. 
uery way wozthie of life, let the pzondeſt Squire that ſits at thy table 
riſe and encounter with me in any honozable point of actiuitie whats 
ſoeuer,and if he and thou pꝛoue me not a man, ſend mee away com- 
koztleſſe, if thou refuſe this, as aniggard of thy cates, J will hang 
among pon with my \wo2d,fo2 rather wil J die valiantly,then pe- 
riſh with ſo cowardly an ertreame.,Gerfſmond looking him earneft- 
ly in the face, and (@ing ſo pꝛoper a Gentleman in ſo bitter a paſſion, 
was moned with ſo great pitte, that riſing from the table, he tooke 
bim by the hande, and bade him welcome, willing bim to ſiite 
dobone in his place, and in his rome, not one ly to cate his fill, but as 
Lozd 
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Lo2d of the feaſt. Gramerey ſir (quoth Roſader) but I haue a fable 
friend that lies hereby famiſhed almoſt fo foode,aged, and therefoze 
lee able to abide the extremity of hunger then my ſelfe, & diſhonour 
it were (oz mex to taſte one crum , befoze A made him partner of mp 
foztunes: thcrfoze will J run and fetch bim, e then J will gratefallp 
accept of pour p2offer. Awap hies Roſadet to Adam Spencer, x tells 
him the newes, who was glad of ſa happy foztune , but ſo feeble he 
was that he could not goe : whereupon Roſader got him vpon his 
backe, and bzought him to the place. Which when Geriſmond and 
his men ſaw, they greatly applauded their league of friendſhip: and 
Roſader haning Geriſmonds place aſſigned him, would not ſit there 
bimſelfe, but ſet downe Adam Spencer. Mell, ta be ſho2t, thoſe hun» 
gry ſquires fell to their bictuals,s feaſted themſelues with god deli- 
cates,and great ſtoʒe of wine. Alone as they had taken their repaſt, 
Gerilmond deſirous to heare what hard foztnne dzaue them inte 
thoſe bitter txtremities, requeſted Roſader to diſcourſe, ( if it were 
not any way pzeiudiciali vnto him) the cauſe of his trauell. Roſader 
deſirous any wap fo ſatiſſte the curteſie of his fauourable Yoſt, firſt 
beginning his exordium with a volly of ſighs,and a few luke-warm 
teares,p2oſecuted his diſcourſe. + told him from point to point all his 
koztunes, how he was the youngeſt ſonne of Sir lotn of Bourdeaux, 
his name Roſader, how his bzother ſundzy times had wzonged him, 
and laftly,how fo2 bealing the Sheriffe,and hurting his men he fled: 
and this old man (quoth he) whom J doe much lone and honour, is 
ſurnamed Adam Spencer, an old ſeruant of my Fathers, and one 
(that foz his lone) neuer failed me in all my miſfoztunes.YWhon Ge- 
riſmond heard this, he fell on the necke of Roſader, and next diſcour- 
ſirfg vnto him, how he was Geriſmond their lawfnll King,criled bp 
Toriſmond, what familiarity had euer bene betwirt his father Sir 
John of Bourdeaux, and him, how faithfull a ſubiect he lined , 4 how 
honourably he died: pꝛomiſing fo2 his ſake, to gine both him and his 
friend (ach curteons entertainment, as his pꝛeſent eſtate could mi⸗ 
niſter: and bpon this made him one of his Fozreſters. 

Roſader ſœing it was the Ring, craued pardon fo2 his bolyneſſe, 
in that he did not doe him due reverence, # humbly gaue him thanks 
fo: his fauourable curteſie. Geriſmond not ſatiſfied vet with newes, 
began to enquire if hee had biene lately in the Court of Torilmono, 


and whether hee had ſeene his daughter Roſalind oz uo, - g 
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Roſader fetcht a great gh, and ſhedving many feares, could not an- 
ſwere: pet at laſt, gathering his ſpirits together, he reuealed fo the 
King how Roſalind was baniſhed,and how there was ſuch a ſympa- 
thie of affections betwixt Alinda and her, that ſhe chofe rather to bee 
partaker of her exile, then to part fellowfhip : wherenpon the vnna- 
tur all King baniſhed them both: and now they are wandzed, none 
knowes whither, neither could any learne ſince their departure, the 
plate oftheir abode. This newes dzaue the King into a great me- 
lancholy, that pzeſently be aroſe from all the company, and went in- 
to his pziny chamber ,ſo ſecret as the harbour of the wods would a- 
low him. The company was all daſht at theſe tidings, and Roſadet 
and Adam Spencer;hauing ſuch oppoztunity,went to take their reſt. 
Where we leaue them, and returne againe te Toriſmond, 

The ſight of Roſader came to the eares of Toriſmond , who hea- 
ring that Saladine was ſole heire of the lands of Sir lohn of Bour- 
dcaux,deſfrons to poſſeſſe ſuch faire renenues,found iuſt occaſton to 
quatzel with Saladiac,about the wzongs he p;offered to his bzother: 
and therefo2e diſpatching a Berault , he ſent foz Saladine in all poſt 
haſte, who marnelling what the matter ſhould be, began to examine 
his owne conſcience, wherein he had offended his highneſſe : but im⸗ 
boldned with his innocency, hee boldly went with the Berault unte 
the Court. Where as ſone as he came , her was not admit ted unte 
the pzeſence of the King, but pzeſently ſent topziſen. This greatly 
amazed Saladine, chiefly in that the Japler had treight charge over 
him, to ſ& that he ſhould be cloſe pziſoner. Many paſſionate thoughts 
came in his head, till at laſt he began to fall inte confideration of his 
fozmer follies, and to meditate with himſelfe. Leaning his head on 
his hand, and his elbow of his knee, full of ſozrow, g tele, and diſ. 
guis ted paſſions ,he reſolued into theſe tearmes. 


Saladines complaint. 


V Nhappy Saladine, whom folly hath led fo theſe miſfoztnnes, 
and wanton defires wzapt within the Laby2inth of theſe cala- 
mities. Are not the Beanens damers of mens deeds? And holds not 
God a ballance in his fff, to reward with fanour,and revenge with 
tuſtice? Oh Saladine, the faults of thy ponth , as they were fond, ſo 
were they fonle: and not onely diſconering little nurture, but blemi- 
Wing the excellency of nature. Whelpes of one litter are m moſk 
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toning, and B:others that are ſonnes of one Father, ſhould line in 
friendſhip wi'hout farre, Dh $»12dine,ſo it hovid bee : but thou haft 
with the Pere fedde againſt the wind, with the Crab trove again 
the freame,and ſought to pzeuent nature by bukindnefſe. Roladers 
w2ongs , the wzongs of Roſader (Saladinc) cryes foz ttuenge, bis 
youth pleades to G O DO to inflict ſome pennance bpon ther, his vers 
tues are pleas that infozce w2its of diſpleaſure to crofle thee : Thou 
baſt bighly abuſed thy kind and naturall bzather , and the Heauens 
cannot ſpare to quit the of puniſhment. There is no ting to the 
wo2me of cbſcience,no hel to a mind touched with gilt,Cnery wzong 
A offered him (called now to remembzance) wzingeth a dzoppe of 
blood from my heart: meer badde loske, eue ty frowne pincheth me, 
at the quicke, and ſapes, Saladine, thou haſt ſinned againſt Roſader⸗ 
Be penitent, and aCigne thy ſcife ſome pennance to diſcouer thy (oz 
row and pacific his wzath. 

In the depth of his paſſion , h was ſent fo2 fs the King : wha 
with a looke that tbzeatned death, enter fained him, and demaundes 
of him where bis bzother was: S-lacinc made anſwere that vpon 
ſome riot made againſt the Sheriffe of the ſhire, der was fledde from 
Burde aux, but hee knew not whither, Nay, billaine (quoth her) Y 
daue heard of the wzongs thou haſt pzoffired thy B2other , ſince the 
death of thy Fother , and by thy meanes haue J lc a moſt b;ave 
and reſolute Thenalic r. Therefce in iuſtice is punifh thee, I ſpars 
thy lite foz thy fathers ſake, but baniſh the ſoz ener from the Court 
and Country of France, and ſee thy departure bee within ten dapes, 
elſe truſt me thou ſhalt looſe thy bead and wich that the King flrw a- 
Wap in a r:ge, and left pooze Saladine greatly perplered; Who gie: 
ningat bigcrile, yetdetermined te beare it with patience, and pert» 
nance of his fozmer folites, to travaile abꝛoade in every Coaſt, till ha 
had fuund out his bother Roſader, Mitt whom now J do begin. 

Roſoder h ing thus p:eferred tothe place of a Fozrefter by Ge- 
riſmond, reted ont the remembz3ance of his bzothers vykindneCe by 
continnailererciſe,trancrfing the grosues and wild Fozrefts: part- 
ly to heare the melodte of the ſweet birds which reco2ded, and partly 
to ſhew his diligent ende auour in his Maiſters behalfe. Pet whatſo- 
ever her dtd, oz howſacucr het walked, the linely image of Rotaliud 
remained in memozie:on her (wet perfections her fed his thoughts, 


ꝓꝛouing himſelf like the tagle, a true bone bird, unte that the one is 
G knowng 
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knowne dy beholding the ſunne, ſo was her by regarding excellent 
beautie. Dne day among the reft finding a ſit opoztunitie and plate 
tonne nient, deffrons ti diſconcr his woes inthe woods, bee ingra- 
ned with his knife in the barke of a Pyzre tree, this pzetic eſtimate 
of his miſtris perfection, 

Soretto. 
Ob all chaſte birds the Pheenix doth excell. 
Ot all ſtrong beaſis the Lion beares the bell: 
Of all ſweet flowers the Roſe doth ſweeteſt ſmell, 
Of all faite maides my Roſalind is faireſt, 


Of all pure metals Gold is onely pureſt, 

Ot all high trees the Pine hath higheſt creſt, 

Ot all ſott ſweets I like my Miſtris beſt, 

Of all chaſte thoughts my miſtris thoughts are rareft. 


Of all proud birds, the Eagle pleaſeth Powe, 
Of prettie fowles, Kind V likes the Doue: 
Ok trees Minerua doth the Oliue loue, 

Of all ſweete Nymphs I honour Reſalind. 


Of all her gifts her wiſedeme plegſeth moſt, 
Of all her graces vertue ſhe doth boaſt : 
For alſ-the gifts my life and ioy is loft, 

If Reſalnd prooue cruell and vnkind. 


In thele and ſuch like paſſions Roſader did tuery day sternięe 
the name of his Roſalind , and this day eſpecially when Alicna and 
Ganimede (infozced by the heate ofthe Þunne to ſake foz welter) 
by god foztune arriued in that place, where this amozous fozrefter 
regilred his melancholte paſſions : they ſawe the ſodaine change of 
his lohes, bis folded armes, his paſſionate labs: they heard him 
often ab; call on Roſalind, who (pot ſoule) was as hotly bur⸗ 
ned as bt; but that de ſh2vuded her paines in the cinders of 
done able modeffie. Wherupon gefſing him ts de in lone, and accoz- 
ding to the nature of their it y, being pittifull in that behalfe they (s- 
— metre. otyamenn goin their appzoach, and Ganimede 
Hoke him ou dumps, 

What newes Fozreſter? haft thou wounded ſome Decre,and — 
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him in the kal! Care not man fo; ſo (mall a loſe, thy s was but the 
ſkin,the onlder, and the hoznes: tis hunters luck to aims faire and 
miſſe:and a wodmans fogtune to ſtrike, q pet go without the game. 

Thou art beyond the marke Ganimede , (quoth Aliens) his paſ- 
ſions are greater, and his ſighs diſconer moze loſe: perhaps in tra- 
verſing theſs thickets, der hath (@ne ſome beautifull Hymph, and is 
growne amozons. Jt may be ſo (quoth Ganimede) fog here he bath 
newly engrauen ſome Sonnet : come and (&@ the diſcourſe of the 
Fozreffers poems.Reading the ſonnet auer, and bearing im name 
Roſalind, Aliena lokt on Ganimede, and laught, and Ganimede las 
king backe on the Fozrefter, and ſæing it was Roſader, bluſht: pet 
thinking to ſhzonde all under his Pages apparell, ſhe boldly retur- 
ned toRoſades, and began thus. 

I p2ay tha tell mes, Fo2reſter , what is this Roſalind , foz whom 
thou pineſt awap in ſuch paſſions? Is ſhe ſome Nymph that waits 
upon Diznas train, whoſe chaffitte thou haſt diſcyphered in ſach 
Eylthites: Oz is ths ſome Shepheardee that haunts theſe plaines, 
whole beauty hath ſo bewitched thy fanſle, whoſe name thou ha- 
doweſt in Coort vader the figure of 2 55 , 8s Ovid did Iulia, 


under the name of Corinas? Oz ſap me fezſœth, is it that Roſalind, 
of whom we eapheards haue heard talk, ſhe( Fozrefter )that is the 
Danghter of Geriſmoad , that ounce was , and now an Dut- 
law in, this Fozreft-of-Arden? At this Rofader fetcht a decpe ſigh, 
and ſaid it is he, O gentle ſ maine, it is ſhe, that Saint it is whom 
I ſerue, that Goadeſſe, at whole bine I doe bend all my denot ions, 
the mali faizefR of all faires; the Pheni of all that ſexs, andthe pus 
riiſa at all exrthly perfection. And why (gentic Fazrefter) if ſs be ſo 
beautifull, and than ſa awozeus, iothere ſuch a diſagreement in thy 
thavghts* Vappily ſhes ralembieth the Rofe , that is (werte, but 
full of pzickjes:: o the Þevpent Regius that hath (cales as glozious 
as the Dunne, and a bzeath as infections as the Aconitum is dead- 
ly: Do thy Roſalynd map beemmrofamindle, and pet vnkind, full of 
— yet froward : cop without wit, and diſd ains ſull without 
reaſon, 

O ſhepheard (quoth Roſader) kneweſt thay her perſonage graced 
wi eh the excellence of all perfection, being. a barbo wherein the 
Graces ſh:owd their vertues, thou mond net beat ij out ſuch blaſ- 
phemis againtt the ee ber is a de hdg 
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but not hard, yet of moſt᷑ chaſfoperation : a pearle ſo oztenf, that if 
can be tajned with no Hemich: a rofe without p2ickles,and a Pꝛin⸗ 
ceſſe abſolute, as welt in beauty as in berfue. But J, vndappy J, 
haue let mint eve ſoare with the Eagle againſt ſe bzight a Dunne, 
that Jam quite blind: Jhane with Apollo enamoured my ſelfe of a 
Daphne, not (as the) diſdainfall,but farre moze chaff then Daphne: 
Ahane with Ixion layd my loue on Iuno, and (hall (A fcare ) em- 
b2ace nought but a clonde. AhShepheard, A haue reacht at a ftarre, 
my deſices haue mounted aboue my degree, and my thoughts aboue 
my foꝛtunes: J being a peaſant , haue ventured to gaze on a Pꝛin- 
teſle, whoſe hanours are to high to vouchſafe ſuch baſe loues. 

Why Fozreffer (quoth Ganimede) comfoꝛt thy ſelfe,be blith and 
fralicke man. Love ſowſeth as lowe as ſhe ſoareth high , and Cupid 
hots at a rag aſſone as at a tobe, and Venus eye that was ſo cu- 
rious, ſparkled fanonr on pole-footed Vulcan. Feare not man, wa- 
mens lokes are not tied to dignities feather no make they curious 
eſteme where the ſtone is forms, but what is the bertue Feare not 
Fozrefter , faint he art neuer wonne faire Ladie. But where lines 
Roſalind new, at tbe Court? 

Oh no, quoth Roſader, ſhe lines J know not where , and that is 
my ſoꝛrow, baniſhed by Toriſmond , and that is my hell : foz might 
I but finde her ſacred perſonage , and plead befoze the barre of der 
pitie, the plaint of my paſſions; hope tells me thee would grace mit 
with ſome fanonr : and that would ſuffice, as recompenee of all my 
fo2zmer miſeries.Puch haue J heard of thy Piſtris excellence, and A 
know Foꝛreſter, thou canſt deſcribe her at the full, as one that baſl 


furneyped all her parts with a curious eve, then doo that fano; to tell 
me what her perfections be. That J will, quoth Roſader, fo2 J — 


to make all eares wonder at my Piltris excellence, And with 
he puld a paper fozth of his boſome, wherein he read this. 
Roſalind: deſcription... 
Like to the cleate in higheſt ſphere, 

Where all imperiall glory ſhines, 

Of ſelfe ſame colours is her baire, 

Whether vafolded or in twines : 

Heigh ho, fairc Roſalind; 
Her cyes ate Saphites let in ſnow, 


Reſcmbling 
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Reſembling heauen by every winke: 
The Gods doe feare when as they glow, 
And I doe tremble when I thinke; 


Heigh ho, would ſhe were mine, 


Her cheekes are like che bluſhing cloude, 
That beautifies Aureraes face, 
| Ot like the ſiluet crimſon ſhroude, 
| That Pbabus ſmiling lookes doth grace: 
; Heigh ho, faire Reſalmd, 
Her eyes are like to budded Roſes, 
Whom rankes of Lillies neighbour nigh, 
Within which bounds (hc Balme incloſes, 
Apt to entice a Deitie: 

Heigh ho, would ſhe were mine. 


Her necke is like a ſtately Tower, 
Where Loue bhimſelfe impriſoned lies, 
To watch for glances euery houre, 
From her divine and ſacred cies, 
Heigh ho, for Roſalind, 
Her paps are centers of delight, 
Her breaſts are tobes of heauenly frame, 0 
Where Nature moulds the dea w of light, 
To ſeede perfection with the ſame: 
Hei gh ho, would ſhe were mine. 


With orient Pearle, with Rubiered, . 
With Marble white, with Saphire blew, 
Her body cuery way is fed, 
Yet ſoft in touch, and ſweet in view: 
N Heigh ho, faite Reſalond, 
Nature her ſelte her ſhape admires, 
The Gods are wounded im her fight, . 
And loue forſakes his heavenly fires, 
And at her eyes his brand doth light: 
Heigh ho, would ſhe were mine, 


Then muſe not Nywphs mo I bcmone, 
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The abſence of faire Roſaland, 
Since for a faire there is a fairer none, 
Nor for her yertues ſo diuine, 
Heigh ho, faire Reſahud, 
Heigh ho my heart, wduld God that ſhe were mine. 
Peri quaa deperibat. 


Belene me (quoth Ganimede) either the Fozreſter is an exqui- 
ute painter, oz Roſalind farre aboue wender: it makes me bluſh to 
beare how women ſhoulv be ſ@ excellent, and pages ſo bnperfect. 

Roſader beholding ber earneftiy, anſwered thus. Truly gentle 
Page thou haſt cauſe ts complaine thee, wert thou the ſubtance:but 
. reſembling the ſhadow, content thy ſclfe , faz it is excellency enough 

to be like the excellence of nature. He hatb anſwored you Ganimede, 
(quoth Alicna)it is enough foe: Pages to waite on beautiful Ladies, 
and not to be beantifull themſelues. Oh Piſtris(quoth Ganimede) 
hold pon pour peace, fo2 pou are partial! : who knowes not but that 
all women haue deüre ts tye fonerdinty to their peticoats, and a- 
ſcribe beauty to themſelues, where if boyes might put on their gar. 
ments, perhaps they would pzous as comelp; if not as camely, as 
curteons. But tell me Fozrefer, (and with that he turnd to Rola- 
det) under whom matntapnolt thou thy walkesGentle Dwaine, un- 
der the King of Deiflawes;, faidbe®, the vnfo;tunate Geriſmond, 
who hauing loft his kingdomes,crowneth-his thoaghts with content, 
accounting it better to govern a ze man in peace.then great 
men in danger: But hat thou not; ſaidlhbee, ( haning lo melancholy 
opoztunities as the fozrelt aſtoꝛteth thee) wzitten moze Sonnets in 
commendations of thy Piftris? I have gentle Swamne,quoth he, but 
thep be not about me, to mozrow by dawne of the day, if your flocks 
feed in theſe paſtures, J will bzing them vom wheriwpon tal reade 
my paſſions, while J ſtele them, indge my patieuce whon pon reade 
it: till when, J bid farewell. Do ging both Ganimcde and Aliena 
a gentle god night, der reſoꝛted to dies lodge, aui them to their 
p7ittle pꝛattle. % Ganimece(faid Allens, the Fozreflor being gone) 
you are mightily beloued, men make Ditties in pour p2atſe , ſpend 
ſighs fo2 your ſake, make an (dot of your beauty: ſurelp it gricues 
me not a little to ſe the pee man ſo ponſtuc, and pou fo pitileſſe. 

Ah Aliena (quothſhe) be not peremp tozie in pour — I 

care 
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heare Koſalind p2aiſed as Jam Ganimede, but were J Roſalind Y 
conld anſwers the Fozreſter, if ha monrne foz lone, there are meti- 
tines foz lone: Ro!.liad cannot be faire and vakſnad. And fo Pas 
dame you ſe it is time ts folde our fleckes, 02 ee Coridon will 
frowne g ſap yon will neuer pzone god huſwffe.With that they put 
their ſh&pe to their coates , and went home toher friend Coridons 
coftage, Alena as merry as might be, that ſhe was thus in the com- 
pany of her Roſ-lind : bat the paze ſoute , that had lone her load. 
ffarre , and her thoughts ſet on fire with the Same of fancie, could 
take no rell, bnt being alone began fo confider what paſſionate pe. 
nance pe Roſader was eniopned to by Lone and Foztune: that 
at laſt ſhe fell ints this humoz with her ſelle. 


Roſalind paſſionate alone. 

V Roſilind, how the fates haue ſet downe in their Dinode to 
make ther vnhappte: foz when foztune hath done her wozſt, then 
Lone comes in to begty a new tragedie:ſhe ſ&kes to lodge her forine 
in thine eyes, and to kinvle her fires in thy boſome, Beware fond 
girle, he is an vnruly gueſt to harboz : fo2 entring in by intreats, ha 
will not be thꝛuſt out by fozce,and her fires are fed with ſuch tuell, as 
no water is able to quench. Welt thou not how Venus ſ&kes to 
w2ap the in her Ladozinth, wherein is pleaſnre at the entrance but 
within,ſozrowes, care, and diſcontent? the is a Sp;en, Koppe thing 
eares at her melodie: che is a BaMiſke,fhat thine eyes, and gazenot 
at her, leaſt thou periſh. Thou art now placed in the countrey con- 
tent, where are heavenly thoughts , and meane deſtres: in thoſs 
Lawnds where thy ffocks fade, Dian? hants : be as her Apmphs, 
thaſte, an enemies to lvoe : fo; there is ns greater hono; to a Paid, 
then fo account of Fancie as a moztall fox to their ſere. Daphne 
that bonnie wench was not turned inte a Bay tre, as the Poets 
keine, but fo2 her chaffitie, her fame was immoztall, reſembling the 
Taurell that is euer greene, Foltow thon her eppes Roſalind, 
and the rather taz that thou art an exile, e baniſhed from the Court, 
whoſe diffreſſe,as it is appeaſed with pat ience, ſo it would be renu- 
ed with amozous paſſions, Pane minde on thy fozepaſſed foztunes, 
feare the wwzft, and intangle not thy ſelfe with pꝛeſent fancies, leaft 
loning in haſte, thou repent thee at leyſare. Ah, but pet Roſalind, tt is; 
Rolader that courts thee, one, who as he is beautifull,ſo he is vertu. 
nag 
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dus, and harbozeth in his mind as many god qualities as his face is 
ſhadowed with gracious favours , and therefo:e Roſalind toope ts 
loue,leaſt, being either tw cop, 02 to craell, Veuus waxe wꝛoth, and 
plag ue the with the reward of diſdaine. 

Roſalind thus paſſionate, was wakened from her dumps by A- 
liena, who ſaid,it was time to goe to bedde.Corido!. ſwoze that was 
true, fo: Charles Waine was riſen in the Puzth. TTherevpon each 
taking leaue of other, went to their reff, All bat the poꝛe Roſ:ind, 
who was ſo full of paſions that ſhe coulde not pofſefle any content. 
Wrel!, leaning her to her bzoken lumbers, expect what was pcrfozs 
med by them the next mozning. 

The Sunne was no ſloner ſtept from the bed of Aurora, but A lie- 
na was wakened by Ganimede : who reſtleſſe all night had toſſed in 
her paſſions:ſaving, it was then time to go to the field to bnfold their 
thepe. Aliena (that ſpicd where the Pare was by the Hounds, and 
could ſ& dap at a little hole) thought to be pleaſant with her G2oi- 
me de, and therefoze replied thus: What wanton : the Sunne is but 
new vy and as pet Ins riches lies folded in tfe boſom of Flore, Phœ- 
bus hath not dzied vp the pearled dewe , and ſs long Coridon hath 
faught me, it is not fi: to leade the ſheæ pe ab;oade, leaft the bctwe be- 
ing vnwholſome, they get the rot : but now ſe A this old p:ouerbe 
true, der is in haf whom the diuell dziues, and where loue pzickes 
fozward, there is no wozſe death then delap. Ah my good Page, is 
there lancie in thins eye, and paſſions iu thine HearteWhat haſt thou 
w;apt loue in thy lakes: and ſet al thy thoughts on fire by affection? 
tell ther it is a flame hard to bee. qutuſht as that of na. But na⸗ 
ture muſt haue her courſe, womens eves hauefacultic attractiuc of 
faire Jeat, and retentive like the Diamond:they dally in the delight 
like the obiects,til gazing on the Panihers beav{iful (kin.rcpen'ing 
e-perience tell them he hath a devouring panch,Come on (qd, Gui. 
mede)this ſermon of yours is but a ſubtiltie to lie ill a bed, becauſe 
either you thinks the mozning cold, oz ciſe J bæing gons, pou would 
ſteale a nappe : this ſhift carries no col- aut, and therefoze bp and a- 
way, Ard fo; loue let me alone, Ale whip hum awap with nettles, and 
ſet diſdaine as a charme to withſtand his fo2ccs: and therefoze looks 
you to pour ſelfe , bes not tos bolde, foz Venus can make pou bend 
noz tos cop foz Cupid bath a rirrcing dart, that will make you cris 
Feccau, And that is it (quoth Alicas) that hath raiſed you =y 
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this mozning. And with that ſhe ſlipt on der peticoaf, and fart vp, 
and aCone as ſbe had made ber ready, e taken her b;eakfaff, away 
goe theſe two with b1gge and bottles to the feld, in moze pleaſant 
sontent of minde, then ener they were in the Court of Toriſmond. 
They came no ſoner nigh the flelds, but they might ſee whers their 
diſcontented Foreſter waswalking in dis melancholy. Aſ@ne as 
Alinda ſaw hen, ſh& \miled, and ſaid to Ganimede, wipe peur eyes 
ſwe&ting,foz ponder is pour (wet-heart this mozning in de pe pzap- 
ers (no doubt) to Venus, that ſhe may make you as pitifall as he is 
paſſionate. Come on Ganimede, J pzay the lets haue a little ſpo2t 
with him. Content (quoth Ganimede) and with that, to waken him 
out of his depe m mento, the began thus. 

- Fozreffer, god foztune to thy thoughts , and eaſe to thy paſſions, 
what makes pou ſo early abzoad this mozne, in contemplation (no 
doubt) of your Roſalindꝰ Take hede Foreſter cep not to farre,the 
Fond may be pe, and pou flip oner the ſhoes: J tell the, Flies 
dane their ſploene , the Ants choler , the leaſt haire ſhadow , and the 
\malleſt lones great deſices. Tis good Fozteffer to loue, but not to 
oner-loue , let in loving her that likes the not, thou fold thy ſelfe in 
an endlefe Labpzinth. Roſader ſieing the faire Shepheardeſe,and 
her pzetle @waine in whoſe company he left the greateſt eaſe of his 
care,he returned them a ſalute on this manner. 

Sentle Shepheards, all hatle,and as healthfull be your flocks, as 
pon happy in content. Loue is reſtleſſe, and my body is but the cell 
of mp bane , in that J finds there buſte thanghts , and bzoken flum⸗ 
bers, here (although enery where paClonate) J bzoke love with 
mo2e patience , in that every obiect feeds mine eye with daricty of 
fanſies: when J lake on Flocas beauteous Tapeſtrie:checkered with 
the pzide of all her treaſures , I call to minde the faire face of Roſa- 
kad, whoſe heauenly hue exceds the Roſs and Lillie in their higheſk 
excellence: the bzightneCe of Phebus ſhine, puts me in mind to think 
on the ſparkling flames that flew from her eyts, and ſet my heart 
firft on fire. The ſweet harmonis of the birds puts me inremem- 
bzance ofthe rare melodie of her bopee, which like the Siren enchan ; 
teth the eares of the hearet. Thus in contemplattan Jlaw my (02. 
rowes , with applying the perfection of euery obiect tothe excel- 
lence of her qualities, 

She is much beholding vato yon(quoth _— lg — 
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hane oft wicht with my ſelfe , that if A ſhould ener pꝛoue as amo- 
ous as Oenone, J might finde as faithfnll a Paris as pour ſelfe. 

How ſay pou by this Item, Fozrefter(quoth Ganimede) the faire 
Shepheardefſe favours pou , who is Piſtris of ſo many flockes. 
Leaue off man the ſaſpicion of Roſalinds lone, when as ſnatching at 
her, yon roue beyond the Sone: and caſt your lookes vpon my Pi- 
firis, who no doubt is as faire, thongh not ſoroyall ; one bird inthe 
hand, is wozth two in the wad: better polſeſſe the loug of Alinda, 
then catch frinsloufly at the ſhadow of Roſalind. 

Ale tell thee boy (quoth Roſader) ſo is my fanſte fixed on my Ro- 
ſalind,that were thy Piſtris as faire as Læ da, e Danac,whom Lou 
courted in tranſfozmed ſhapes, mine eyes would not vouch to en- 
ter taine their beauties: and (o hath loue lockt me in her perfections, 
that J had rather onely contemplate in her beauties, then abſolute- 
ly poſſeſſe the excellence of another. Venus is to blame, Fozreſter,if 
bauing ſo trus a ſernant of pou , ſhe rewardeth pon not with Roſa- 
lind, if Roſalind were moze fairer then her ſelfe. 

Leaning this p2attle,now Ile put you in minde of pour pzomile; 
about thoſe Sonnets which pou ſaid were at home in pour Lodge-A 
daue them about me (quoth Roſadet) let vs fit downe, and then you 
Hall heare what a poeticall furie Lone will infuſe into a man: with 
that they ſate downe vpon a grene banke, ſhadowed with fig-tres, 
and Roſader fetching i deepe ſigh, read them this Sonnet. 


Ro ſaders Sonnet. 


In ſorrowes Cell 1 laid me downe to ſleepe, 
But waking woes were icalous of mine eyes, 
They make them watch, and bend themſelues to weepe, 
But weeping teares their want could not ſuffice, 
Vet ſuh for her they wept who guides my heart, 
They weeping ſmile, and triugpph in their ſmart, 


Of theſe my teares, a fountaine fiercely ſprings, 
Where Venus baynes her ſelfe incenſt with loue, 
Where C»pid bowſerh his faire feathered wings, 
But I, bcbold what paines I muſt apptoue. 
Caredrinkes it drie, but when on her I thinke, 
Loue makes me weepe it full ynto the brinke. 


Meane 
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Meane while my ſighes yeeld truce vnto my teares, 
By them the winde increaſe and frercely blow: 
Vet when 1 ſigh, the flame more plaine appeares, 
Andby their force, with greater power doth glow, 
Amids theſe paineg,all Phœnix-like Ithrive, 
Sich loue that yeelds me death, may life reuiue. 


| Roſader en eſperance, 
Now ſurely Foꝛreſter, quoth Alinda, when thou madeſt this ſon⸗ 
net, then wert in ſome amozous quandarte, neither to fearefull,as 
deſpair ing of thy miſtris fauours, noz to gleeſome, as hoping in thy 
foztunes, A can {mile quoth Ganimede , at the @oneffoes, Can- 
zones, Padzigals,rounds, and roundelayes, that every paling pati- 
ent poures out, when their eyes are moze full of wantonnefſe, then 
their hearts of paſſions, Then , as the fiſhers put the ſweeteſt bait 
to thefaireft fiſh, ſa theſe Ovidians holding Amo in their tongues, 
when their thoughts come at haphazard , wzite that they bee wꝛapt 
in an endleſſe Labpzinth of ſozrow , when walking in the large ſeas 
of libertie, they onelp haue their humours in their inkepot. Af they 
finde women ſo fond, that they will with ſuch painted lures come to 
their luſt, then they triumph till they bee full goꝛged with pleaſures : 
and then flie they away (like ramage Kites) to their owne content, 
leaning the tame f&le their miſtris full of fancte , pet without ener 
a feather, It they mille (as dealing with ſome warp wanton, that 
wants not ſuch a one as themſelnes , but ſpies their ſubtiltie) they 
end their amo32s with a few fained fighes, and ſo their excuſe is, their 
Piftris is cruell, and they (mother paſſions with patience. Such 
(gentle Fozrefter) wer map deme pou to be, that rather paſſe a- 
way the time here in theſe woods with wꝛiting amozets, then to bee 
depely enamozed (as pou ſay) of pour Roſalynd. If you beeſuch 
a dne, then J pꝛay God, when you thinke pour foztune at the higheft, 
and pour deſires to bee molt excellent: then that yon may with 
Ixion, ewbzace Iuno in aclond , and haue nothing but a marble mi- 
ftrefſe ts releaſe pour Mar tyrdome: but if you bee true and traffie, 
eie paind and hart ſicke, then accurſed bee Rol.lind if hee pzoue 
truell: fo Fozreſter, 1 flatter not, thou art wozthy of as faire ag 
te. Alinda ſpying the ſtozme by the winde, ſmiled to ſ how 


Ganimede flew to thy fiſt without any call: but Roſader, who: 
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toke him flat fo a ſhephearvs \waine,made him this anſwere, 
Truſt me Swaine (quoth Roſader) but my Canzon was witten 
in ſo much humoz: fo; mine epes and mine heart are relatines,the 
one dꝛawing fancie by fight , the other entertaining her by ſozrow. 
Af thou ſaweſt my Roſalind, with what beauties nat“ re hath fa- 
novred her, with what perfection the heanens bath grac*d her, 
wi th what qualities the Gods have endued her: then wouldeſt thou 
ſay there is none ſo fickle that could be fleting vnts her. If her had 
bene Ancas Dido, had Venus and luno both ſcolded him from 
Carthage, yet her excellence (diſpight of them) would haus detained 
bimat Tyre. At Phillis had bene as beautcous, 82 Ariadne as ber- 
tuous, 02 both ſo honozable and excellent as ſhe : neither had the 
philbert-tree (0zrowed in the death of diſpairing Phillis, noz the ſtars 
baue bene graced with Ariadne, but Demophon and Theſcus had 
beene truſtie to their Paragons. 1 will tell thee Swaine, if with a 
derpe infight thou could pierce into the ſecret of my lones : C. d ſﬆ 
what depe imp3efſions of her Idca,affection hath made in my heart: 
then wouldſt thou confeſſe A were paCing paſſionate , and no leſſe 
endued with admirable patience, Why (quoth Alinda) neves there 
patience in lone: Oz elſe in nothing (quoth Roſader) fo; it is a reſt 
leſle ſoze, that hach no caſe , a canker that (till frets , a diſeaſe that 
taketh away all hope of pe. Af then ſo many ſor:owes, ſuddaine 
lopes, momentarie pleaſures, continnall feares, daily griefes, and 
nightly woes be found inloue; then is not hee io be accounted patt- 
ent, that (mothers all his paCions with ſilence : Thou ſpeakeſt by 
experience (quoth Ganimed*e) and therefoze wee hold ».; thy woes 
foz Axiomes: but is lone ſuch a lingring maladi;; : At ts (quoth 
hee) either extreame 02 meane , acco2ding to the minde of the party 
that entertaines it: foz as the w@des grow longer vntoncht then 
the pzettie flowers, and the flint lyes ſafe in the gaarrie, when 
the Emerald is ſaffering the Lapidartes toole : o meane men are 
freed from Venus injuries, when Kings are innironed with a 
labyrinth of cares. The whiter the Lawne is, the dieper is the 
moale , the moze purer the Thyiſolite , the ſoner Rained : and (ſuch 
as haue their hearts full of honour, haue their loves 1 of the 
greateſt ſoꝛrow. Bat in whomſocuer (quoth Roſader) he fireth his 
dart, ber neuer leaneth to aſſault him, till either der hath won him 
fofollie a; fancie: foz as the moone neuet goes without the latre, 
Luniſcqua, 
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Luniſequa , ſs a Lover never goeth without the bureff of his 

thoughts. Foz pete you ſhall heart another fancie of my making. 

How doe gentle fo;refter (quoth Ganimede) and with that he read 
Oonetto. . 


Ro ſaders ſecond Sonette. 

. Turne I my lookes vnto the skies, 
Loue with his arrows wounds mine eies: 
It ſo Ilooke vpon the ground 
Loue then in every flower is found: 
Search I the ſhade to flie my paine, 
He meetes me in the ſhades againe: 
Wend I to walke in ſecret groue, 
Euen there I meete with ſacred Loue? 
If ſoI bathe me inthe ſpring, 

Even on the brinke I heare him ſing: 
If ſo I meditate alone, 
He will be partner of my mone : 

If fo I mourne;he weepes with me, 

And where I am,there will he be. 

When as1 talke of Ke. 

The God from coyneſſe waxeth kind: 

And ſeemes in ſelfe ſame flame to ſtie. 

Beciuſe he loues as well as 1: 

S weete Roſalind for pittic rue, 

For why, then Loue I am more true: 

He if he ſpeede will quickly flie, 

But in thy loue I live and die. 


Dow like pou this Sonnef, quoth Roſader # Mary quoth G ani» 
mede, oz the pen, well, fo; the paſſion il: fo2 as I pzaile the one, Y 
pittie tho other, in that thou ſhonidef hunt after a Cloude, and lous 
either without reward, oz regard, Tis not frowarvneſfſe (quoth 
Rofader) but my hard foztunes , whoſe deffinies haue croſt me with 
her abfence : foz did the fle mp lones,the would not let me linger in 
theſe ſozrowes. Women as 1 faire , ſpthey reſpect faith, and 
eſfimate moe (i they be honoꝛable) the will then the wealth, having 
lopaltte that oviect whereat they aime their fancies. But leaning off 
theſe enterparieys, yon ſhall 1 my laſt Sonetto, and then _ 
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haue heard all my Poefrie,and with that he fighed ont this. 
| Roſaderys third Sonnet. 


Of vertuous loue my ſelfe may boaſt alone, 
Sith no ſuſpe& my ſeruice may attaint : 
For perſect faite is ſhe, the oncly one, 
Whom I eſteeme for my beloued Saint. 
Thus for my faich I onely beare the hell, 
And for her faire ſhe onely doth excell. 


Then let fond Petrarch ſhrowd his Lawrees pray ſe, 
And Taſſ ceaſe to publiſh his affect: 
Sith mine the faith confirmed at all aſſaies. 
And hers the faire, which all men doreſpeR, 
My lines her faire, her faire my faith aſſures. 
Thus I by Loue, and loue by me endutes. 


Thus quoth Roſader , hare is an end of my Poems, but foz all 
this, no releaſe of my paſſions : ſo that J reſemble him, that in the 
depth of his diſtreſle hath none but the eccho to amfwere him. Gani. 
mede pittying her Roſader, thinking to dꝛine him out of his amo- 
rous melancholy, ſaid, that now the @unne was in the meridionall 
heate, and that it was high none, and therefoze we ſhepheards ſay, 
tis time to goe to dinner,foz the Dunne and our ſtomackes are ſhep⸗ 
beards Dials. Therefoze Fozreſter, if thou wilt take [ach fare as 
comes out of our homely ſerips, welcome ſhall anſwere whatſoener 
thon wanteſt in delicates. Alinda tewke the entertainement by the 
ende, and told Roſader hee ſhould be her gueſt. er thankt them 
heartily, and ſat with themdowne ts dinner, where they had tuch 
cates as countrey ate would allow them, ſawſed with ſuch con- 
tent, and ſuch werte pʒattle, as it ſeemed farre moze ſwote then all 
their Courtly iunkets. | | 

Acne as they had taken their repaſf, Roſader gining them 
thankes fo; his god ch&re, would haue bene gone: but Ganimede, 
that was loth to let him paſſe out of her pzeſence, began thus: Nay 
Fazreſter , quoth hee, if thy buſines be not the greater, (&ing thou 
ſay thon art ſo detpely in lone, let meſ&how thou canſt woo , 1 
will repzeſent Rolalind, and thou (halt be as thou art, Roſadex. 2 


Euphues gold en Legacie; 
in ſome amozous Eglogus how if Roſalind wert pꝛeſent, how thou 
couldff court her, and while we ing of lone, Alinda Hall tune her 
Pipe and play bs melodie. Content, quothRoſader. Ard Alinds, 
th& to ſhew her williagneſſe, dzew fo2th a Recorder , and began to 
wind it: Then the louing Fozrefter began thus. | 


| CThe wooing Eglogue betweene Roſalmd 
. \ — Roſaler. 


Roſader. 
] pray thee Nymph, by all the working words, 
By all the teares and ſighs that Louers know, 
Or what our thoughts or foltering tongue affords, 
Icraue for mine in ripping vp my woe, 
Sweet Roſalind my louc (would God my loue) 
My life, (would God my life) ay pitie mee, 
Thy lips are kind and bumble like a Doue, 
And, but with beautie pitie will not bee, 
Looke on mine eyes made red with ruthfull ceares, 
From whence the raine of true remorſe deſcendeth: 
All pale inlookes, and I, though young in yeares, 
And nought but loue or death my dxierbeſrenderh, 
O let oo — rigour knit thy browes, 
Which Loue appointed for his mercie ſeate, 
The talleſt tres bx Boreas breath it bowes, 
The Iron ycelds with hammer and with heate. 
Oh Reſaling, then be thou pitifull, 
For Roſalind is onely beautifull, 


| Roſalind, 


Loue wantons arme their traitrous ſuits with teares, 
Wich vo wes and oathes, with lookes, with ſhowres of gold, 
But when the fruits of their affects appeares, 
The ſimple heart by ſubtile flights is ſold. 
Thus ſuckes the yeelding eare the poiſoned baite, 
Thus feeds the heart ypon his endleſſe harmes, 
= bun the thoughts themſelues on ſelfe deceit, 
$ blind the eyes their ſight by ſubtile charmes, 


The 
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The louely lookes, the ſighs that ſtorme ſo (dre, 
The deaw of deepe diſſembling doubleneſſe: 
Theſe may attempt, but ite of power no more, 
Where beauty leane to wit and ſoochſaſtneſſe. 
Oh Roſader, then be thou witrifull, 
For Roſalind ſcornes fooliſh pittifull. 


. Roſader. 
I pray thee Roſalmd by thoſe ſweet eyes, 
That ftaine the Sun in ſhine, the Moone ih cleare, 
By thoſe ſweet cheekes where loue encamped lies. 
To kifle the Roſes of the ſpringing yeere, 
I tempt thee Reſabnd by ruthtull plaints, 
Nor ſeaſoned with deceit of fraudfull guile, 
But firme in paine, farte more then tongue depaints: 
Sweet Nymph be kind, and grace me with a ſmile. 
So may the heavens pteſe rue from hurtull food, 
Thy harmeleſſe flockes, fo may the ſummer yeeld, 
The pride of all her riches and her good, 
To fat thy ſheepe (the Citizens of field ) 
Oh leaue to arme thy louely browes with ſcornes, 
The birds their beake, the Lion hath bis taile: 
And lovers nought but fighs and bittet mourne, 
The ſpotleſſe fort of fauſie to aſſaile. 
Oh Reſalind. then be thou picifull, 
For Roſalind is onely beautifull.- 
Roſalind, 
The hardned ſteele by fire is brought ia frame, 
Roſader, And Roſalind my loue, not any wooll more ſofter, 
And ſhall not ſighs her tender heart inflame? 
Roſalind, When love is true,maids would beleeue them ofter, 
Reſader. Truth and regard, and honour guide my loue. 
Roſalind. Faine would | truſt, but yet I dare not ttie. 
Roſader.Oh pitie me ſweet Nymph, and doe bur proue. 
Roſalind.l will refit, but yet I know not why, 
Roſader. Oh Roſalind be kind, for times will change, 
; Thy lookes aye nill be faire as now they be: 
Thine age from beautic may thy lookes eftrange 
Ah yeeld in time, ſweet Nymph, and pitie me, 


Roſalind 
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Roſalind, Oh Roſalind, thou mult be pittifull, 

For Roſader is young and beautifull, 
Reſader. O gaine, more great then kingdomes ot a cto ne! 
Roſalind, O truſt, betraide of Roſader abuſe me | 
Roſader. Firſt let the heauens conſpire to pull me downe, 

And heavens and earth as abiect quite refuſe me: 

Let ſorrowes ſtreame about my hatefull bowre : 

And wretcblefſe horror hatcht within my bie aſt: 

Let beauteous eyes affli mne with a lowre ; 

Let deepe deſpaire purſuc me without reſt, 

Ere Roſalind my loyal: ie diſproue, 

Exe Roſalind accuſe me for vnkind. 

Roſalmd. Then Roſalind will grace thee with her loue, 

Then Roſalmd will have thee ſtill in minde. 
Roſader Then let me triumph more than Tithans deare, 
Sith Reſabnd will Reſader reſpect. 

Then let my face exile bis ſorry cheare, 
And froligke in tbe comfort of affect, 

And ſay, that Reſe/ind is onely pitiful, 
Sith N. ſalind is Gnely beautifull, 


When thus they had finiſhed their conrting C glogue in ſach fa- 
wiliar clanſe, Ganimede as Augure of ſome god foztunes light vp- 
pon their affections, began to be thus pleaſant. Yow now fozrefter, 
haut J no! fitted your turne: Yane J not plaid the woman hanſom- 
ly,and ſh*wed my ſelfe as cop ingarwents, as curteous in diffrefſe, 
and ben as full of ſuſpition,as men of flatteriee And yet to lalue all, 
iumpe J not all vp with the ſwiete vnton of lone 2 Did not Roſalind 
content her Roſ»der? The Fozrefter at this ſmiling,Goke his head, 
and folding his at. 's,made this merry reply. 

Truth (gentle ſ maine) Roſadet hath his Roſalind , bat as Ixion 
had Iuno, whe thinking ts peſeſſe q Goddefſe, onely embzaced 4 
clowde: in theſe imaginarie fruitions of fancie, I reſemble the by 
that fed themſglues with Z<xucs painted the grapes, but they grew 
foleane with pecking at havowes, that they were glad with K 
lopes Cocke to ſcrape fs; a barly kernell : fo fareti it with me, who 
tn fade my (elfe with the ere Piltris fausurs, A__ 


Euphues golden Legacie, 


ſeife in thy ſutes, and onelp in conceit reape a wiſhed fo2 confent:but 
if mp fode be no better than ſuch amo2ous dzeames , Venus at the 
yo&res end, ſhall finde mer but a leane Lover. Pet doe A take theſe 
follies foz high foztunes , and hope theſe fained affections, Zoe di- 
nine ſome vnkainsd end of enſuing fancies. And therevppon quoth 
Aliena, Ne plap the Pꝛieſt: from this day fozth Ganimede ſhall call 
ther huſband, and then ſalt call Ganimede wife, and ſo wele haue 
a marriage. Content, quoth Roſader, and taught. Content quoth 
Gwmimcde, and changed as red as a Roſe : and ſo with a {mile and 
bluſh, thep made bp this teſting match, that after pzoved to a mar- 
riage in earneſt: Roſadet full little knowing he had weed and won 
his Roſalind, 

But all was well, hope is a (wet ffring fo harpe on, and therefozs 
let the Fozeſter a while hape bimſelſe to his ſhavow, and tarry foz- 
tunes lepſure, till her may make a metamo2phoſis fit fo; his pur- 
poſe. J digrefſe,and therefoze to Aliena, who ſatd,the wodding was 
not wozth a pinne, vnleſſe there were ſome chere, no2 that bargaine 
well made, that was not ſtriken vp with a cup of wine: and therfoze 
the wild Ganimede ts ſet out ſuch cates as they had, ans to d}aw out 
her bottle, charging the Fozreſter as he had imagined his loues,ſo to 
conceit theſe cates to be a moſt ſumptueus banket,and to take a ma⸗ 
392 of wine, and to dzinks to his Roſalind, which Roſader did, and ſo 
they paſſed away the day in many pleaſant deuiſes: till atlaſt Alie- 
na perceined time would tarry ns man, and that the (anne wared 
verp lowe, ready to ſet: which made her ſhozten their amozous pꝛat- 
tle, and end the banquet with a freſh carow(ſe : which done, they all 
ſh:> aroſs,aud Alicna bzake off thus. 

Now Fozrefter, Phœbus that all this white hath ben partaker of 
our ſpozts, ſ&ing every wodman moze foztunate in his lones, than 
der in his fancies, ſeing thon haſt wonne Roſalind, when het 
could not woe Daphne, hides his head fo2 ſhame, and bids vs adiew 
in a tlonde. Dur ſhepe, the poze wantons wander towards their 
lol ds, as taught by naturs theie due time of reſt, which tels vs Fo2- 
reſter,we muſt depart, Parry though there were a marriage, yet 
muſt carry this night the bzide with me, and to mozrow mozning if 
you met vs here, Ile pzomiſe to deliver pdu her as god a maide as 
A finde her. Content, quoth Roſader, tis enough foz me in the 
night to dzeams on lone, that in the day am ſs fond to dote on lone : 

| and 
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and ſo fill fo mozrow ,-you to your folds , and J will to my Lodge: 
and thus the Fozrefter and they parted. De was no ſoner gone, but 
Altena and Ganimede went and followed their flockes , and taking 
vp their hokes, their bags, and their bottles, hied homeward. By 
the way, Aliena (to make the time ſeeme ſhozt) began to pꝛattle with 
Ganimede, thus: IA baue heard them ſay, that what the Fates foze- 
point, that Foztune pꝛicketh downe with a period, that the ſtarres 
are ſticklers in Venus Court and deſire hangs at the hele of Deſti- 
nie: if it bi to, then by all pꝛobable coniectures, this match will be 
a marriage: fo2, if Auguriſme ber authenticall, oz the Dinines 
domes p2inciples, it cannot be but ſuch a ſhadow poztends the iſſue 
of a ſubſtance, fo2 to that end did the Gods fozce the conceit of this 
Eglogue, that they might diſcouer the enſuing conſent of pour al- 
fections: ſo that ere i: be long, J hope (in eat neſt) to dance at your 
wedding Tuch (quoth Ganimede) all is not mault that is caft on 
the Kill,there goes moze wo2ds to a bargain then one,lone fœles ng 
foting in the aire, and fanfte holds it ſlipper ie harbour to neſtle in 
the tongue: the match is not yet ſo ſurely made, but hee may miſe 

dis marke: but if Foztnne be his friend, J will not be his foe : and 

to J pzay pou (gentle Miſtris Aliens) take it. I take all things well 

(quoth cher) that is pour content, and am glad Roſader is pours, 
fo; now J hope pour thoughts will bee at quiet: your eye that euer 

looketh at loue, will nat lend a glance on pour Lambes, and then 
they will pzooue moze burome , and pou moze blithe , foz the eyes 
of the Malter feedes the Cattell., As thus they were in chat , they 

ſpied old Coridon, where hee came plodding to mete them: who 

told them ſupper was ready, whith newes made them ſp#de them 

home. Where we will leaue them till the next mozrow, and teturne 
to Saladine. 

All this while did pooze Saladine ( baniſhed from Bourdeaux and 
the Court of France bp Toriſmond ) wander bp and downe in the 
Fozreſt of Arden, thinking to get to Lyons, and ſo to trauell thzough 
Germanie into Italie: but the Fozreſt being fnll of by paths, and he 
vnſkilfull of the Country coal, ſlipt out of the wap, and chanced vp 
into the Deſart,not farre from the place where Geriſmond was, and 
his bꝛother Roſader. Saladine weary with wandzing bp and downe, 
and hungry with long faſting , finding a little Cave by the ſide of 
a thicket, eating (uch ſruite as the Fozteſt did affoozd, and = 
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tenting himfelfe with ſuch dzinke as Nature had pzonided , and 
thirſt made veticate , after his repaſt, fell inte a dead fleepe, As he 
thus lap, a hungry Lion came hunting downe the edge of the grove 
fo: pꝛev, an? eſpying Saladine, beganne to ſeize bpon him: but ſteing 
her lay til without anp motion, he left to touch him, fo2 that Li- 
ons hate to pꝛep on dead carkaſſes, and pet deftrons to haue ſome 
foode, the Lion lap downe and watcht to ſee if hee would tirre. 
While thus Saladine Nept ſecure , foztune that was caxefullof her 
Champion, beganne to \mile,and b2onght it ſo to paſſe, that Roſader 
(haning ſtricken a Dere,and but lightly hurt, fled thzough the thic⸗ 
ket) came packing downe by the grone with a Boare-ſpeare in his 
hand in great haſte, he eſpied where a man lay a fleepe , and a Lion 
faſt by him : amazed at this ſight as he ſtood gazing , his noſe on a 
ſodaine bled, which made him contecture it was ſome friend of his. 
Whereupon dzawing moze nie, he might eaſily diſcerne his viſage, 
and pertetuing by his phiſnomie that it was his bzother Saladine, 
which dzane Roſader into a de&epe paſſion, as a man perplexed at 
the fight of ſo bnexpected a chance, marnelling what ſhonld dzive 
his bzother to tranerſe thoſe ſecret deſarts without any company, 
in fuch diſtreſled and fozlozne ſozt. But the pzeſent time craving no 
fnch doubting am ko hie muſt either reſolne to hazard his life 
in his reltefe, oz elfe s away, and leaue him to the cruelty of the 
Lion. In which doubt he thus bzefely debated with himſelfe. 


Rofaders meditation. 


Nass Roſader, Foztune that long had whipt th with Nettles, 
meanes fo ſalne thee with Roſes , and haning croſt thee with 
many frewnes , now ſhee pzeſents thee with the bzightnefſe of her 
fauours. Thou that didſtf count thy ſelfe the moſt diſtre led of al! 
men, mapeſt account thy tele the moſt foztunate among men, if 
foꝛtune can make men happie, oz \weet revenge be wzapt in a pleas 
fing content. Thon ſteſk Saladine , thins enemie , the wozker of thy 
miſkfo2ztunes, and the cffictent cauſe of thin exile , ſubieet to the crus 
oltic of a merciiefſe Lion, bzonght inte this miferie by the Gods, 
that they might ſeeme (off in renenging his rige, and thy iniurtes. 
Deeſt thou not how the farres are in a favourable aſpect, the Pla- 
nets in ſome pleafing contunction, the Fates agraable to thy 
tovghts , and the Deftinies perfozmers of thy deſires, in =_ 
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la dine thall die, and thon be free of his bloud : he receines meed foz 
his amiſſe. and thou erect this Combe with innocent hands. Now 
Roſader ſhalt thon returne bnto Bourdeaux, and infop thy poſſef- 
ſlons by birth, and his reuenues by inheritance : now maiſt thou 
triumph with lone, and hang foztunes Altars with garlands : Foz 
when Roſalind heares of thy wealth, it will make her loue thee the 
mo2e willingly, foz womens eyes are made of Ch2iſecol, that is, e- 
ner bnperfect, vnlefſe tempered with gold: and Iupiter ſooneft en- 
ioped Danae, becauſe he came to her in ſo rich a ſhowꝛe. Thus ſhall 
this Lion ( Roſader) end the life of a miſerable man, and from d- 
ftreffe raiſe tha to be moſt foztunate. And with that, caſfing his 
Boare-ſpeare bpon his necke, away he beganne to trudge. But he 
had not ſtept backe two 02 th2& paces, but a new motion ſtroke him 
to the very heart, that reſting his Boare-ſpeare againft his bzeaft, 
de fell into<hts paſſionate humour. 

Ah Roſader , wert then the ſonne of Iohn of Bourdeaux, whoſe 
bertues exceeded his valour , and the moſf hardic> Knight in 
all Curope : Should the honour of the father ſhine in the actions of 
the ſonne, and wilt thou diſhonour thy parentage in fozgetting that 
nature of a Gentleman: Did not thy father at his laſt gaſpe, bꝛeathe 
ont this golden pzinciple : Bzothers amitie is like the dzoppes of 
Balſamum , thatſalneth the moſf dangerous ſozes: Did hee make 
a large exhozt vnto conco2d , and wilt thou ſhew thy ſelfe careleſſe⸗ 
Oh Roſader , what though Saladine hath wzonged thee, and made 
thee line an exile in the fozref# , ſhall thy nature bee ſo crnell , oꝛ thy 
nurture ſo crooked, oz thy thoughts ſo ſanage, as to ſuffer ſo diſmall 
a reuenge: what, to let him bee denonred by wilde beaſts ? Non 
fapit , que non ſibi ſapit, is fondly ſpoken in ſuch bitter ertreames. 
Loſe not his life Roſader, to winne a wozld of treaſure : fo; in ha⸗ 
ning him, thon haſt a bzother , and by hazarding-fo2 his life, thou 
getteſk a friende, and reconcilef® an enemie : and moze honour 
ſhalt thou purchaſe by pleaſing a foe, then renenging a thouſand in- 
furies. 

With that his bzother began to tirre,and the Lion to route hims 
felfe : wherenpon Roſader ſuddainely charged him with the Boare⸗ 
ſpeare , and wounded the Lion verp ſoze at the firſt froake. The 
beaſt feeling himſclſe to haue a moztall hurt, leapt at Roſader, and 
with his pawes gaue hun a ſoze pinch on the bꝛeaſt, that hee had al. 
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moſt falne, yet as a man moſt valiont , in whom the ſparkes of Sir 
Iohn of Bourdeaux remained , he recouered himſelfe , and in ſhozt 
combate ũlue the Lion, who at his death roared ſo londe , that Sala- 
dine awaked: and ſtarting vp, was amazed at the ſodaine ſight of ſo 
monſtrous a beaſt lying llaine by him, and ſo ſwete a Gentleman 
wounded. He pzeſently (as he was of a ripe conceit) began to con- 
iecture that the Gentleman had Caine him in his defence. Mhere⸗ 
bpon (as a man in a trance) her ſtood ſtaring on them both a good 
while, not knowing his bzother being in that diſguiſe : at laſt hee 
burſt into theſe tearmes. @ir,whatſocuer you be, (as full of honour 
thou mult nerds bes, by the view of thy pꝛeſent valour.) J perteiue 
thou haſt redzeſſed mp foztunes by thy courage, and ſaued mp life 
with thine owne loſſe: which tyes me to be thine in all humble ſer. 
vice. Thanks thou halt haue as thy due, and mo2ethou canſt not 
have, foz my abilities denpes me to perfozme a deeper debt. But 
if any wapes it pleaſe thee to command me, vſe me as farre as the 
power of a pee Gentleman will ſtretch. 

Roſader ſeeing hee was bnknowne to his bzother , wondzed fo 
heare (nchcurteous woꝛds come from his crabbed nature, but glad 
of ſnchrefozmed nature, hee made this anſwere. Jam fir (what- 
ſoener thou art) a Fo2reſfer, and a raunger of theſs walkes , who 
following my Deere to the fall, was conducted hither by ſome aſſen⸗ 
ting Fate, that I might ſaue th&, and diſparage my ſelfe. Foz com- 
ming into this place, Jſaw thee aſleepe, and the Lion watching thy 
awake, that at thy riſing hee might pꝛep vpon thy carkaſſe. At the 
firſt ſight J coniectured ther a Gentleman (foz all mens thoughts 
ought to be fanourable in imagination) and J counted it the part of 
a reſolate man to purchaſe a ſtrargers reliefe, though with the loſe 
of mine owne bloud , which J daue perfozmed (thou ſeeff ) in mine 
owne pꝛeiudice. Af therefoze thou bee a man of ſuch worth as J bas 
lue thee, by thy exteriour lineaments, make diſconer vnto me what 
is the cauſe of thy pꝛeſent miſtoztunes: foz by the furrowes in thy 
face thou ſ&meft to be croſt with her frownes : but whatſoeuer , o: 
howſcoencr, let m& craue that fanour, to heare the tragicke cauſe 
of thy eſtate.Saladine fitting downe , and fetching a derpe ſigh, be- 
ganne thus. 
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ynaknowne, 


Althongh 


Ty 


1114 


Euphues golden Legacic, 


Lthough the diſcourſe of my foꝛtunes be the renuing of my ſoz⸗ 

rowes,and the rubbing of the ſcarre, will open a freſh wound, 
pet I map not p;one bngratefvll to ſo curteons a Gentleman, J will 
rather ſit downe and ſigh out mine eſtate, then gine any offence bp 
(mothering my.griefe withſilence, Know therefoze (Dir) that Jam 
of Bourde aux, and the ſonne and heire of Sir lobo of Bourdeaux, a 
man, fo2 his bertnes, and valeur, ſo famous, that A cannot thinke 
bat the fame ofhis hono2s hath reacht further then the knowledge of 
his verſonage. The infoztunate ſonne of ſofoztunate a Knight am 
I. my name Saladine, who ſucceeding my Father in poſſeſſions, but 
not in qualities, having two bꝛethꝛen committed by my father at his 
death, to mp charge, with ſuch golden pzinciples of bzotherlie con. 
co20,as might haue pierſt like the @yzens melodie into my hamaine 
care, 

But J with Vliſſes became deafe againf his philoſophicall har- 
monie, and made moze value of p2ofit,then of vertue, eſfeeming gold 
ſufficient honour, and wealth the fittef title oz a gentlemans dignt- 
tie: J ſet my middle Bzother to the Uninerſitis to bee a Scholler, 
counting it enonugh if he might poze on a Boke. while A fede on his 
renenews: and fo; the younger, which was my Fathers top, poung 
Roſader, And with that,naming of Roſader, Saladineſate him downe 
and wepf, Nay, fozward man (quoth the Fozreffer) teares are the 
bufitteft ſalue that man can apply to cure ſozrowes, and therefo2s 
ceaſe from ſnch feminine follies,as ſhould dꝛop ont of a womans eye 
to deceine,not ont ofa Gentlemans lokes ts diſconer his thoughts, 
and foz ward with thy diſcourſe. 

O fir, quoth Sala dine, this Roſader that w2ings teares from ming 
epes,and blod from my heart, was like mp Father in exterio2 perſs- 
nage, and in inward qualities, foz in the pzime of his peares he ap- 
med all his acts at honoz, and coneted rather to die, then to bzoke a. 
ny iniurie bnwozthy a gentlemans credite. J. whom enuy had made 
blind, and conetouſnes maſked with the veile of ſeifeloue, ſ&ing the 
Palme tree grow ſtraight , thought to ſuppzeſſe it becing a twige, 
but mature will haue her conſe, the Cedar will be tall, the Diamond 
b2ight,the Carbuncle gliſtering , and vertue will ſhine though it ber 
neuer ſo much obſcure. Foz Jkept Roſader as a lane, and ved 
him as one of my⸗ſeruile hindes, vntill age grebe on, and a ſecret in» 
fight of my abuſe entred into his minde: inſomuch that he _ 
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not bzoke it, but coneted to haue what his father left him, and foline 
of himſelfe. To be ſhozt ir, 1 repinsd at his foztunes,and he coun- 
tercheckt me not with abilitie, but valour, until at laſt by friendes, 
and apde of (ach as followed gold moze then right o vertue , Jba- 
niſht him from Bourdeaux,and he (oe Gentleman )lines (no man 
knowes where) in ſome diſtrefſe content. The Gods nat able to 
ſoffer ſuch impietie vnreuenged, ſo w2ought, that the King pickt a 
taulleſſe quarrell againſt me, in hope to haue my Lands, and ſohath 
exiled me oat of France fo; euer. 

Thus, thas Sir, am J the moſt miſerable af all men, as having a 
blemiſh in my thoughts fo2 the wzongs J pzoffered Roſader, and a 
touch in my eſtate to bee thzowne from my p2oper poſſeſſions by in- 
iuſlice. Paſſionate thus with many griefes,in penance of my fozmer 
follies,Jgoe thus pilgrime-like to ſeks my bzother, that I may re- 
toncile my ſelſe to him in all ſubmiſſion, and afterward wend to the 
holy Land, to end my yerres in as many bertues, as Jhaue ſpent 
my youth in wicked vanities, 

Roſader hearing the reſolution of his Bother Saladine, began to 
compaſſionate his ſozrowes, and notable to mother the ſparks of 
nature with fained ſecrecie,he burſt into theſe louing ſpeeches. Then 
know Saladine (quoth her) that thou haſt met with Roſader, who 
grieues as much to (& thy diſtreſſe, as thy ſelſe to ſole the burthen 
of thy milery. 

Saladine caſting bp his eye, and noting well the phiſnomte of the 
Fozrefter, knew that it was his Bzother Roſader, which made him 
ſo baſh and bluſh at the firſt meting , that Roſader was faine to re- 
comfozt him. Which hir did in ſuch ſazt, that he hewed how highly 
de held revenge in (come. Much adoe there was betweene theſe two 
Wzethzen, S2ladioe in crauing pardon, and Roſader in fozgiuing and 
fo:getting all fozmer iniuries:the one humble and ſnbmiſle,the other 
milos and curteous : Saladine penitent and paſſionate, Roſader kind 
and loving ,. that at length Nature wozketh an union of their 
thoughts , they earneſtly embz2aced , and fell from matters of vn- 
kindnele, to tatke of the country life, which Roſader ſo bighlgrom- 
mended , that his Bzother beganne to haue a defire to taſte of that 
homely content. In this humour Roſader conducted him ts Ge- 
riſmonds lodge, and pꝛeſented his Bzother to the King , diſcourüng 
the whole matter how all had hapned betwirt them. * — 
king 
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loking vpon Saladine, found him a man of a moſt beautifull per to- 
nage, and ſaw in his face ſufficient ſparkes of inſuing honours, gaue 
him great entertainment, and glad of their friendly reconcilement, 
pzomiling ſuch fauour as the pouer ty of his effate might affoo2d, 
which Saladine gratefully accepted. And ſo Geriſmond fell to que- 
ſion of Toriſmonds life. Wherenpon Saladine bztefly diſcourſt un- 
to him his iniuſtice and tyzannies: with ſuch modeſtis ( although 
hee had wꝛonged him) that Geriſmond greatly pzaiſed the ſparing 
ſpech of the young Gentleman. | 

Many queſtions paſſed: but at laff, Geriſmond beganne with a 
deepe ſigh td enquire ifthere were any newes of the welfare of Alin- 
da, 82 his daughter Roſalind, None ir, quoth Saladine , fo; ſince 
their departure they were neuer heard of. Jninrious foztune , ſaid 
the King, that to double the fathers miſerie , wzongeff the daughter 
with milfoztunes. And with that (ſurcharged with ſozrowes) hee 
went info his Cell, and left Saladine and Roſader, whom Roſader 
fraight conducted to the fight af Adam Spencer. Who ſ&ing Sala- 
dine in that effate, was in a bzowne ffudie : but when he heard the 
whole matter, although he grieued fo2 the exile of his Paſter, yet he 
ioyed that baniſhment had ſo refoꝛmed him, that from a laſciuious 
youth he was pzoued a vertueus Gentleman, 

Looking along while, and (@ing whatfamiliarify paſſed beten 
them, and what fanonrs were interchanged with bꝛotherly affectt- 
on, ſaid thus: yea mary, thus it ould bes, this was the conco2d 
that old Sir lobn of Bourdeaux wiſhed betwirt pou. Now falfiil you 
thoſe s he bzeathed out at his death, and in obſeruing them, 
toke to iu foztunate and diehonvnrable. 

Well ſaid Adam Spencer, quoth Roſader, but halt any victuals in 
fo;e fo2 vs? Apiece ef red Deere, quothhe , and a bottle of Mine. 
Tis Fo:reffers fare bꝛother, quoth Roſader, and ſo they ſate them 
downe,and fell to their cates. Afſone as they had taken their repaſk, 
and well dined; Roſader tote his bzother Saladine by the hand, and 
HoewedHinr the pleaſures of the Fo:refd , and what content they en- 
toved in that meane eſtate. Thus fo2 two oz thx dayes he walked . 
bp and downe with bis b2other , to ſhew him all the commodgities 
that belonged to his walke. During which time, hee was greatly 
miſled ofhis Gznimede, whomuſed much (with Al ens) what ſhoald 
become of their Fozreſfer, Some wohile they thonght her had _ 
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ſome woꝛd vnkindly, and had taken the pet:then they imagined ſome 
new loue had withdzawne his fanſle, oz happily he was ſicke, 02 de- 
tained by ſome great bnuſineCle of Geriſmonds, 02 that hee had made 
a reconcilement fo his bzother, and ſo returned to Bourdeaux, 
Theſe contecturcs did they caſt in their heads, but eſpecially Ga- 
nimedc: who hauing lone in heart pꝛoued reffleſſe, and halſe without 
patience , that Ro!ader w3zonged her with lo long abſence : fo: loue 
meaſures euery minute, and thinkes houres to be dapes, and dayes 
to be moneths, till they f&ede their eyes with the ſight of their deſired 
obiect. Thus perplexed lined poꝛe Ganimede, while on a day ſitting 
with Aliena in a great dump,ſhe caſt vp her eve, and ſaw-where Ro- 
ſadet came pacing towards them with his foreſt Bill on his necke. 
At which ſight her colour changed, and ſhe ſ(atd to Aliens, ſeæ Siftris 
where pour jolly Fozreſter comes. And vou are not a little glad 
7 (quoth Alicna) pour noſe bewꝛapes what pottage you loue, the wind 
cannot be tyed within a quarter, the ſunne ſhadowed within a vale, 
ople hidden in water, noz love kept out of a womans lookes : but 
no mo2e of that, Lapms eſt in fabula, As ſone as Roſader was coms 
within the reach ofher tongues end, Aliena began thus, Why how 
now gentle Foreſter , what winde hath kept you from hence , that 
being ſo newly married, pon haue no moze care of pont Roſalind, 
but to abſent pour ſelfe ſo many dayes : Are theſe the paſſions you 
painted out in pour Sonnets and Roundelalese I ſ& well hot lous 
is ſone cold, g that the fanſle of men is like a loſe ſeathcr that wan- 
dereth in the aire with the blaſt of enery winde. You are deceiued 
Miſtris, quoth Roſader, twas a copie of vnkindneſſe that kept met 
hence, in that J being married pou carried away the Byte: but if 
I have giuen any occaſion of offence, by abſenting my lelfe thzee 
dapes, J humbly ſue fo2 pardon, which yon muſt grant of courſe, in 
that the fault is ſo friendly confeſt with penance. But to tell you the 
truth, faire Piſtris, and my god Roſalind, my eldeſt other, by the 
iniur ie of Totiſmond, is baniſhed from Bourdeaux , and by chance 
be and J met in the Fozreſt. And here Roſader diſcoutſt vnto them 
what had happened betwixt them: which reconcilement made them 
glad, gſpecially Ganimede. 
But Aliena hearing the tyzannie of her father, grieged inwardly, 
e vet ſmothered all things with ſuch ſecreſie, that the concealing was 
moze ſozrow then the conceit , yet that her eſtate might be hid = 
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che made faire weather ol it, and ſo let all paſſe, 
Foztune that ſaw how theſe parties valewed not her Deitie, but 
held her power in ſcoꝛne, thought to haus about with them, ard 
b:ought the matter to paſſe thus, Certaine raſcalls that lined by 
pzowling in a fozreſt , who foz feare of the Pzonoſt Parchall, had 
caues in the grones and thickets, to ſh;owd themſelues from bis 
traines: hearing of the beautie of this faire ®hepheardeſſe Alicos, 
thonght to ſteale her awap, and giue her to the King fo? a pzeſent, ho» 
ping, bet auſe the king was a great leacher,by ſuch a giſt, to purchaſe 
all their pardons, and therefoze came to take her, and her page awap. 
Thus reſolued, While Aliens and Ganimede were in ſad talke,they 
came ruſhing in, and laide violent hands on Aliana and her Page, 
which made them trie out to Roſader, who haning the balovr of his 
father ſtampt in his heart, thought rather to die in defence of his 
friends,then any way to be foucht with the leaſt blemifh of diſhonoz, 
and therefoze dealt ſuch blows among them with his weapon, as 
her did witneſe well vpon their carkaſſes, that hee was no coward. 
But as, ne Hercules quidem contra duos , ſo Roſader tauld not refift 
a multitude hauing none to backe him : ſo that he was, not only bat- 
ted, but ſeze wounded, and Alicna and Grnimede had bene carried 
away by the raſcallis, had not Foztune (that meant to turne her 
frowne into fauonr)bzought $2ladine that way by chance, wha wans 
dzing to finde out his bzothers walke encountred this crew, and ſer- 
ing, not onely a ®hepheardefſe and her boy fozced , but his Bzother 
wounded, he heaued bp a fo2reſt bill he had on bis necke,and the firſt 
be ſtroke, had neuer after moze nede of the phiſition , redoubling 
his blowes with ſuch courage , that the laues were amazed at his 
valour. 8 — 

Roſadet ſ&ing his bꝛother ſo fo2tunately arrived, and ſ&ing how 
baliantly he behaned himſelfe, though ſoze Wounded, ruſhed among 
them, and laid on ſuch loade, that ſome of the crew were latne, and 
thereft fled, leauing Aliena and Ganimede to the poſſeſſion of Rolz- 
der and Saladine. 

Aliena, after ſh had bzeathed a while, and was come to her- 
ſelfe from this feare, lokt about her, and ſaw where Ganimede was 
buſle, d:effing bp the wounds of the fozreſter : but thee caſt her eye 
vpon this cur*20as champion, that had made ſo hot a reſcue, and 
that with ſuch affection,as ſhe A to meaſure euet y part of — 
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with fanour,and in her ſelfe to commend his perfonage and his ver- 
tue, holding him foz a reſolute man, that durſt aCaile ſuch a trope of 
vnbzideled villaines.At laſt gathering his ſpirits together, che retur- 
ned vnto him theſe thankes. 

Gentle fir, whatſoener pon be that daus aduentured pour fleſh, to 
relieue our ſoztunes, and to haue as many hidden vertues as pou 
haue manifeſt reſolutions : Wee poze Shepheards haue no wealth 
but our flockes , and therefoze can we not make requitall with any 
great treaſure,but sur recompence is thanks, faith our rewards 
to our friends without faining. Foz ranſome therefoze of this our 
reſcue,you muſt content pour ſelfe to take ſuch a kinde of gramercy, 
as a poꝛe ſhepheardefe and her page may gine you: with pzomiſe(in 
what we may) neuer to pzone ingratefull. Foz this gentleman that 
is hurt, pong Roſader, he is aur god neighboz and familiar acquain- 
tance,weele pay him with (miles,and f&ede him with lone lokes,and 
though he be neuer the fatter at the peares end, pet wele ſo hamp 
dim, that he ſhall hold himſelfe ſatiſfied. 

Saladine hearing this ſhepheardeſſe ſpeake ſo wiſely, began moꝛe 
narrowly to pꝛy into her perfection, and ſo ſeruay all her liniaments 
with a curious inſight : ſo long daltying in the flame of her beautie, 
that to his coſt bs found her to be moſt excellent: foz Lone that lur- 
ked in all theſe bzoples to haus a blow oz to,ſ@ing the parties at the 
gaze, enconntred them both with ſach a veny , that the ſtroke pierff 
to the heart ſo deepe , as it could neuer bee raced out. At laſt, after 
—— loked (@ long till Aliena waxt red, he returned her this 
anſwere. 

Faire ſhephear delle, if foztunegraced mee with ſuch god happe, 
as to doe you any fauonr, A hold my ſelfe as contented, as if A had 
gotten a greater conqueft : fo: the reliefe of a diſtreſſed woman, is 
the ſpeciail popnt, that Gentlemen are tyed vnto by honour : (&- 
ing then by hazard to reſcue pour harmes , was rather dutie then 
corteſte , thankes is moe then belongs to the requitall of ſuch a fa- 
nour. But leaſt J might ſ&me either cop, oz to carelefſe of a 
Gentle womans pꝛeffer, J will take pour kinde Gramer cy fo2 a 
recompence. All this while that he [pake, Ganimede lokt earneſt- 
ly bpon him, and ſaid. Truelp Rolader this Gentleman fauours- 
pou much in the feature of pour face> Ns maruaile, quoth he (gen- 
tle DIvapne) fog tis my eldeſt Bzother Saladine. Pour — 
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(quoth Aliena) and with that ſhee bloſht, hee is the moꝛe welcome 
and J hold mp fAfe the moze his debter , and foz that he hath in our 
behalte done ſuch a piece of ſeruice , if it pleaſe him to dos m that 
bonour,J will call him ſeruant, and he ſhall call me miſtris. Content 
fwete miſtreſſe (quot Salagine) and when A fozget to call yon (0,4 
will be bumindfall of mine owne ſelfs. Away with theſe quirkes 
and quiddities of lone, guoth Roſader, and gine me ſome dziuke, oz 
A am paſſing thirſtie, and then will J home, faz mp wounds blevs 
oe, and J will haue them vzeſf, Ganimede had teares in eres, 
and paſſions in her heart, to ſ& her Roſader fo patned, and therefo2e 
ſept haſtily to the bottle, and filled ont ſome wine tna Bazo;, thee 
ſpiced it with ſuch comfoztable dꝛugs as ſh& had about der, and gau: 
it him,wbtch did comfozt Roſader, that rifing (with the belpe of his 
b;other) he tokohis leaue of them, and went to his lodge, Gani. 
me de as ſore as they were ont of ſight, ledde flocke downe to a 
bale , and there vnder the chadowe of a Beech tre late downe, and 
beganne to mourne the miſfoztunes of her ſwerte heart. And Alicna 
as a woman paſſing diſcontent , feuering her ſelfe from her Gani- 
mede fitting under a Lemmon trie, began to figh out the paſſions of 
her new lone,and to meditate with her ſelfe on this manner. 
Alienaes Meditation. 
A? me,now J ſ&, and ſozrowing, gh to ſ&, that Dianacs Lau- 
rells, are hardourers of Venus Danes, that there trace aſwell 
thozow the Lawns, wantons, as chalf ones that Caliſto, bee ſhe ne- 
ner ſo chary, will caſt an amozons eve at conrting love : and Diana 
her ſelfs will change her hape, but ſhe wil honour lone in a ſhadow: 
that maidens eyes, bee they as hard as Diamonds, pet Cupid hath 
dzugs to make idem moe plyable then ware, See Alicna, who foꝛ- 
tune and lone haue interleagned themſelves to bee thy foes, and to 
make thee their ſudtect, oꝛ elſe their abiect, haue inneigled thy ſight 
with a moſt beautifull oblect, Oflate thou heloſt Veuus fog a giglet, 
not a Goddefſe, now thou ſhalt bee fozſt to ſue ſuppliant ta her Det= 
tie, Cupid was a boy, and blind, but alas his eye had atme enough 
to pierts thee at the hearf, While J liged in the Court, J held love 
tncontempt,and in high ſeates Jhad.(mall deflce, J knew not affe- 
ction while J lined in dignitie,now conld Venus corntercheek mee, 
as long as my foztune was maicltie, and my thoughts honour : and 
Hall Anowe bee high in defires, when Jam made low by deſtinie : 
R 
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A baue heard them lap, that love lookes not atlowe Cottages, 
that Venus ſets in robes, and not in rage, that Cupid flies ſo high 
that hee fcoznes ta touch pouertie with his heele. Tuſh Alynd>, 
theſe are butelde wines tales, and neither authenticall pꝛecepts, 
noz in allible p2tnciples: foz experience tels thee, thatpeſants haus 
their paſſions, as well as the P2zinces, that Swaines, as they haut 
their labours, ſo thep have their amours, and lone lurkes, as ſoont 
about a ſhepe-coate as a pallace. 

Ah Alinda, this day in auopding a pzeindice, thou art fallen into a 
deeper miſchiefe , bing reſtued from the robbers , thou art become 
captine to Saladine, and what then? women mut lone, oz they muſt 
ceaſe to line : and therefoze did Nature frame them fairs, that they 
might be ſabiect to fantie. But perhaps Saladines eyt is leueld on 
a moe ſeemely ſaint. Af it be ſo, beate thy paſſions with patience, 
Lone hath wzongd the that hath not w2oong him, if hee bee pzowd 
in contempt, be thon rich in content, and rather die then diſconer 
any defire : fo; there is nothing moze pꝛetious ina woman, then to 
conceale loue and to die modeſt. He is ſonne and heire of fir lobi of 
Bourdeaux, a youth comely enongh.. © Alinda, to comely,els hadſt 
not thou bene thus diſcontent : valiant, and that fettcred thine eye, 
wiſe, elſe had thou not bin now won: but fo2 al theſe vertues, baniſht 
by thy father, and therefoze if hee know thy parentage, bee will hate 
the fruit fo: the tree, and condemne the pong fien fo2 the elde ſtocke, 
Mell, howſoever, Imuſt lone : and whomſoener J will, and what 
ſo ever betide, Aliena will thinke well of Salavine : ſuppoſe hee of mer 
as he pleaſe, And with that fetching a depe ſigh , ſhœ roſe vp, and 
went to Gmimede, whoall this while late in a great dumpe, fca- 
ring the iminent danger of her friend Roſader : but nowe Aliena 
beganne to comfozt ber, herſelfe being overgrowne with ſozrowes, 
and torccall her from her Pelancholte with many pleaſant per- 
ſwaſions. Ganimede tooke all in the beſt part, and ſo they went 
bome together after they had folded their flockes , ſupping with elde 
Coridon, who had pꝛouided their cates, Het after ſupper , to paſſe 
away the night while bed time, beganne a long diſcourſe,how Mon- 
tanus the poung Shepheard that wag in lone with Phoebe , coulde 
by no meanes obtaine any fauour at her handes: but (fill pained in 
reſticſſe paſſions, remapned a hopeleſſe and perplexed Louer. A 
Would I might (quoth Aliens) once (& that Phoebe , is fhee ſo fait 
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that ſher thinkes no ſhepheard wozthie of her beauty : 03 ſo froward 
that no lone noz lopalty will content her:? oz ſo cop, that ſhe requi- 
reth a long !tme to de woed,oz ſo fooliſh ſhe foꝛgets, that like a foppe 
ſhe muſt haue a large harueſt foz a little coꝛne. 

Jcannot diſfinguitſh , ſaid Coridon , of theſe nice qualities, but 
one of theſe dayes Ale bzing Montanus and her downe, that yon 
may ſc their perſons , and note their paſſions , and then where the 
blame is, there let it reſt. But this Jam ſure, ſaid Coridon, if all 
maid es were of her minde, the wozld would growe to a mad paſſe, 
fo2 there ſhonld be much moze of woing , and little wedding, many 
wo2ds and little wozſhip, much folly, and no faith. 

At this ſad ſentence of Coridon,ſoſadly bzought fozth, Aliena ſmi⸗ 
led, and becauſe it waxed late, he and her Page went to bed, both 
of them haulng fleas in their cares to kepe them awake, Ganimede 
fo2 the hurt ofher Roſader, and Aliena fo2 the affection h boze to 
Saladine. Jn this diſcontented humour, they paſt away the time, till 
falling aſlepe, their ſenſes at reſt, lane left them to their quiet lum⸗ 
ders: which were not long, fo: aſone as Phebus roſe from bis Au- 
rora, and began to mount him in the ſkie, ſummoning plow-ſwains 
to their handp labour, Aliena roſe , and going to the couch where 
G:nimcdelap,awaked her Page, ſaping, the mozning is farre ſpent, 
the deaw ſmall, and time called them a wap ta the falds. Ah ha, ſaid 

G uimede, is the winde in that doe: Then in faith A perceine thers 
is no Diamond ſo hard, but will peeld to the File, no Cedar (a 
ſtrong, but the winde will hake, oz no minde ſo chaſte, but lone will 
change. Well Alien⸗, muſt Saladine bet the man, and will it bee a 
match? truſt mee, her is faire and valiant , the fonae of a wdzthis 
Knight, whom if he imitate in perfection, as he repzeſents him in 
pꝛopoꝛtion he is wozthie of no leſſe then Aliena. But he is an exile, 
what thene J hope mp Piſtris reſpects the vertues, not the wealth, 
and meaſures the qualities, not the ſabſtancc. 

Thoſe dames that are like Danae, that like Ioue in no ape, but in 
a ſhowze of gold, I wich them buſbaiids with much wealth, and litls 
wit, that the want of the one may blemich the abundance of the other. 
It ſhould (mp Aliens) Caine the honoz ol · a ſhepheards life, to ſet the 
end ofpaſſions bpon pelfe, Loues eyes loke not ſo law as gold, thers 
is no fes to be paid in Cupids Courts, and inelder times (as Cori- 
don hath told me) the Chepheards loue gifts were Apples, and — 
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— then their dofires were loyal, and their thoughts conſtant. 
tnow, 


Quærenda pocunia primum poſt nunanor virtus. 


And the time is growne to that which Horace in his @aty;es 
wzote on: 


em enim res, 
Uirtus fansa decus dinina bumanag, pulchris, 
Dinitys parent : quas qui conflrixerit, Me 
Clarns erit, fortis, inſtus, ſapiens, etiam & rex, 
Et quic quid volet. 


But Aliena, let it not bes ſo with the in thy fanſies, but reſpect 
his faith, and there an end. Aliena hearing Ganimede thus foꝛward 
to further Saladine in his affections, thought ſhee kiſt the childe fo; 
the nurſes fake, and waed fo; him, that hee might pleaſe Roſader, 
made this reply. 

Why Ganimede , whereof growes this perſwaſion Haft thou 
ſene loue in my loskes, 02 are mine eyes growne ſo amonrous, that 
they diſconer ſome new eytertained fanſies ? It thou meaſureſt mp 
thoughts by my countenance,thou maiff pꝛoue as ill a phiſlognomer 
as the Lapidary, that afmes at the ſecret vertnes of the Topace, by 
the erteriour ſhadow of the fone. The operation of the Agate is not 
knowne by the rakes, noz the Diamond p2ized by the bzightnefſe, 
but by the hardnes. The Tarbuncle that ſhines matt, is not ener the 
molt pzecious: and Apothecaries chuſe not flowers fo2 their colours, 
but'foz theit vertues. Womens faces are not alwates calanders of 
fanſe , nos doe their thonghts and their lookes euer agree: Foz 
when their eyes are fulleſt of fanonrs , then are they moſk empty 
of defire: and when thep ſeeme to frowne and diſdaine, then are 
they moſt foxward to affection, If I bee melancholy, then G:nimede 
tis not a conſequence that Jam intangled with the perfection of Sa- 
ladine, But ſeeing fire cannot bee hid in the fraw , no? tone kept ſa 
conertbat it will bee ſpied / what ould friends conceale kanſtes: 
Ano (my Ganimede) the beauty and valour, the wit t pꝛoweſſe of 
Saladine, hathfettered Aliens fo farre, as there is no oviect pleaſing 
to her eyes, but the fight of Saladine, and if loue hath done IT 
ce 
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ſice, to wap his thoughts in the folds of thy face, and that her is as 
deepely enamozed as A am paſſionate. I tell thee Cavimede, there 
ſhall not be much woing, fo; ſhe is already wonne, and what needs 
a longer battery: I am glad quoth Ganimede, that it all bee thus 
pzopoztioned,yon to match with Saladine and J with Roſader, thus 
haue the deſtintes fanonred bs with ſome pleaſing aſpect , that haus 
made vs as pꝛiuate in our lones,as familiar in our foztunes. 

With this Ganimede ſtart vp,made her ready,and went into the 
fields with Aliena, where vnfotding their flocks they ſate the downe 
vnder an Olius tre, both of them amozous, x pet dinerfly affected: 
Aliena toping in the excellence of Saladine, and Ganimede ſozrow-⸗ 
ing foz the wounds ofRoſader, not quiet in thought, till hee might 
heare of his health. As thus both of them (ate in their dumpes, they 
might eſpy where Coridon came running towards them, almoſt ont 
of bhzeah with halt. What newes with yon (quoth Aliens) that you 
come in ſuch poll: Dy miſtris (quoth Coridon) yen haue along 
defired to ſ& Phebe the faite hepheardeſſe, whom Montanus loues, 
if now lo it pleaſe pon and Ganimede to walke with me to yander 
thicket , there ſhall you ſ& Mont anus and her fitting by a fountaine, 
hecourting her with his country ditties, and the ſo cop as if the held 
loue in diſdaine. 


Thenewes were ſo welcome to the two loners, that vp they roſe 


and went with Coridon. Alſone as they dzew nigh the thicket, they 


might eſpy where Phebe ſate (the faireſt Shepheardeſe in all Ar- 
den, and the frolikeſt @waine in the whole Fo:reft) ſhee in a petti- 
coate of Scarlet, couered with a grene mantle, and to ſhzouds her 
from the ſunne a chaplet ofRoſes,from bnder which appeared a face 
full of Natures excellence, and two ſuch eyes as might haue amated- 
a greater man then Mogtanus. At gaze bpon this gozgeous Aimph 
ſate the @hepheard, fed ing his epes with her favours, woing with 
ſuch piteous lokes and tourting with ſuch deepe ſtrained ſighes: as 
would haue made Diaws hor lelſt to haue bene” compatſionats :\t 
laſt fixing his lokes on the riches of her face, his head an his hand, 
and his etbow on dis knee, he ſung this mur ſtefull Dittle. 


Montomus Sammet. 
A Turtle ſate ypon & leaue leſſe te, 


With 


With ſad and ſorry cheere 
About her wondriog ſtood, 
The Cittizens of wood, 
And whillt her plumes ſherenes, 
And for her loue laments : 
The ſtately trees complaine them 
The birds with ſocow paine them 
Each one that doth ber view, 
Her paire and ſorrowes tue: 
But were the ſortowes knowue, 
That me hath ouerthtowue, 

Oh how wonld Phebe ſigb, if ſhe looke on me Þ 


The loue - ſicke Poliphewe that could not ſee, 
Who on the barraine ſhore, 
His fortunes did deplore : 
And melteth all in mone, 
For Galatea gone: 
And with his cryes, 
Afflicts both earth and skyes, 
And to his woe betoke? 
Doch breake both pype and hoc ke, 
For whom complaines the morae, 
For whom the Sea-Nymphs mourne. 
Alas his paine is nought : 
For were my woe but thought. 
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Oh how would Phebe ſigh, if ſhe did leoke on me? 
Beyond are my paine, yet glad am I, 


If gentle 


daine, ro ſee her tare die. 


After this Mont anus felt his paſſions ſa extreams,that he fell ints 


this exclamation agatuſt the intuſtice of Lou. 


Hela Tyrant plein de riguenr 
8. —— 
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Pu fait ton effort d'eſmonoir, 
Lafiere qui ne vent point voir, 
En quelfes is bruſle pour elle. 
Execute Amour de deſſein, 

Et rabaiſſe vn pes ſon andace, 
Son carr ne doit eſtre de glace, 
Bien que elle ait de neige le ſein. 


Montanus ended his Sennet with ſuch a bollie of fighs, and ſuch 
a ftreame of teares, as might haue moved anp but Phebe to hang 
granted him fanour. But ſhe meaſuring all his paſſions with a cop 
diſdaine , and tri ing in the poze Shepheards patheticall hu- 
mours, ſmiling at his martyzdome, as thongh louc bad beene ns 
maladie, (coznefully warbled out this Sonnet. 


Phebes Sonnet, a reply to Montanus paſſion. 


Downe a downe. 

Thus Phils ſung, 

By fanfic once diſtreſſed, 
Who ſo by fooliſh love are lung, 

Are worthily oppreſſed, 

And ſo ling I, with a downe, downe, xc. 
When loue was firſi begor, 
And by the mothers wi 
Did fall to humane lot, 
His ſolace to fulfill 
Deuoide of all deceit, 
A chafte and holy fire, 
Did quicken mans conceit, 
And womens breaſt inſpire, 
The Gods that ſaw the good, 
het mortals did approve, 
Wich kind and holy moode, 
Began to talke of loue, 
Downe a downe. 


Thus Phils ſung, | 


By fanſie once diſtreſſed, &c. 
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But during this accord, 

A wonder ſtrange to heare: 
Whilſt loue in deed and word, 
Moſt faichfull did appeare, 
Falſe ſemblance came in place, 
By iealouſie attended: 

And with a double face, 

Both Loue and Fanſie blended: 
Which make the Gods fotſake, 
And men from fanſie flie: 

And maidens ſcorne a make, 
Forſooth and ſo will I. 
Downe a downe. 


Thus Phils ſung, | 
by fanſie once diſtreſſed : 
Who ſo by fooliſh loue are ſtung, 
are worthily oppreſſed. 
And ſo fing I, with downe, a downe, « downe a. 


Montanus hearing the cruetl reſolution of Phebe , was ſo oner- 
growne with paſſions , that (rom amozous ditties , hee fell flat into 
theſe termes. Ah Phebe, ſaid he, whereof art thou made, that thou 
regardeft not my malady: Am A ſo hatefull an object , that thy eyes 
condemne me fo2 an abiecte oz ſo baſe, that thy deſires cannot ſtope 
folowe as to lend mie a gracious lokee my paCſions are many, my 
loues moze,my thoughts loyaltie, and my fanſie faith : all deusted in 
humble denoire to the ſernice of Phebe, and ſhall Jreape no reward 
fo; ſuch fealties e The Swaines daily tabours is quit with the ene- 
nings hire: the Plowmans tople is eaſed with the hope of Tozne : 
What the Dre ſweats out at the plongh,he fatteth at the crib: but in- 
fo;tunate Montanus hath ns ſalue foz his ſozrow, noz any hope of re- 
compence, fo2 the hazard of his perplexed paſſions, If ( Phebc) time 
may pleade the pzofe of my truth, twice ſenen winters haue J loued 
fairePhebe : if conſtancy be& a cauſe to further my ſuite , Montanus 
thoughts haue bene ſealed in the ſwat of Phebes excellence,as farre 
ſrom change as ſhe from lone: if outward paſſions may diſcouer in; 
ward affections, the furrowes in my face map diſcouer the ſozrows 


of my heart, and the map of my lakes the griefe of my mide. Then 
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ſeeſt (Phebe) the feares of diſpaire haue made my cheekes full of 
wzinckles,and my ſcalding ſighs haue made the aire eccho her pitie, 
conceined in my plaints : Philomele hearing mp paſſions , hath leit 
her mournkull tunes to liſte n to the diſcourſe of my paCions, I haue 
pourtraied in euer tr& the beauty of my Miſtris, and the deſpaires 
of my loues. What is it in the wods cannot witneſſe my woes: aud 
who is it would not pitie my plaints: onely Phebe: and mh: he 
canſe Jam Montanus, and ſh& Phebe: J a wozthleſſs Dwaine, and 
tHe the moſt excellent of all faires. Beautifull Phebe ,oþ might A 
ſay pitifall , then happy were J, though A taſted but ons minute of 
that god hap, Peaſure Montanus, not by his foztune , but bp his 
lones, and ballance not his wealth, but his defires,and lend bat one 
gracious loke to cure a heape of diſquigted cares: ifnot,ah if Phebe 
cannot lone , let a fozme of frawnes end the diſcontents of wy 
thoughts, and ſo let me periſh in mp deftres, becauſe they are abone 
my deſerts, onely at my death this favour cannot be denied me, that 
all halt ſap, Montanus died fo lone of hard hearted Phoebe. 

At theſe woꝛds ſhee fld her face full of frownes , and made him 
thts ſhozt and Mar pe reply. Jmpoztunate Shepheard, whoſe loues 
are lawleſſe, becauſe reſtleſſe: are thy paſſions. ſo extreame that 
u canſt not conceale it with patience? Oz art thou ſo follie icke, 

t thon muff needs bee fancy ficke, and in thy affection tyed'to 

fuch an exigent, as none ſernes but Phcbe > Well fir , if your mar- 

— 2 made ns where elſe, home againe , foz pour mart is at 
aireft. 

Phebe is no teffice fo2 your lips, and her grapes hang ſo high, 
that gaze at them yon may, but touch them pou cannot. Pet Mon- 
tanus, J ſpeake not this in p2ibe , but in diſdaine, not that Xſcozne 
thee, but that J hate loue, fo2 I count it as great honsur to triumph 
oner fanſle as ouer foztune. Reil —— Montanus, 
8 2705 ub in lov - — wall tek 

| gro « r flame, ing mee, 
tine by loſe, and . wap 7 þ ane w2itten in the 
wind. thon Nont adus as fairs as Paris, as hardy as Hector, 
as conſtant as Trop lus, as | as. Leander: Phebe could nat 
tone, becanſe chet t all: and thecfozs if than purſus 


me with Phebus, N xuißt deg with de ee 
Ganimede 6ner-hearing * of Montanus, coul 
3 not 
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not bzoke the crueltie of Phebe but tartingfrom behinde the buch, 
ſafd : And it (damiſell ) vou flet from me, I would tranſfo2zme pon, 
as Daphne, to u Bay, and then in contempt, trample pour bzanches 
under mp feets. Phebe af this fuddaine repty was amazed, eſpeci- 
ally when ſhe ſaw fo faire a Saint as Ganimede : bluſhing there⸗ 
foze ſhe woold haut biene gone, but that he held her by the hand, and 
p2oſecuted his reply thus. What ShepheardveCe, faire, and ſo cruel, 
"diſdaine befeemes notcottages, no2 copneCemaides: foz either they 
bee condemned to bee ftw pzonde 02 to froward. Take hade fairs 
Nymph, that in deſpifing lone, yon be not oner-reached with lone, 
and in aking off all, hape pour ſelfe to yaur owne Hadow, and ſg 
with Nercifſos pzone paſſionate, and pet vapitied. Oſt hane J heard, 
e ſomtimes haut ſœne high diſdatae turned to hot defres. Becauſe, 
thou art beawtifoll, be not ſo cop: as there is nothing moze fairs, 
ſo is there nothing moze fading: as momentarte as the ſhadowes 
that growe from a cloudy Synne. Such , my faire Shepheardofſe, 
as diſdaine in youth, dellre in age, and then are they bated in the 
winter that might haue deene toned in the pzime. A wzinkled maide 
is line u parched Roſe, that is caſt dp in Coffers to pleaſe the ſmel, 
not wozne in the hand to content the epe, there is no folly in lone ta 
had J wil, and therefoze be ruled by me, lone while thou art pong, 
leff then dedifdained when thou art ao. Beauty noz time cannot 
be recalled and if thon lone , like of Montanus ; fo; as his deſires 
are many, (s his deſerts are great. 

Phebe all this while gazed on the perfection of Ganimede, as 
d@pely enamoured of his perfection , as Monranus enueagled with 
bers, fo2 het eye mide ferrney of his excelſtent featars , which hee 
found ſo rare, ſhat thee the e ghoſt of Adocis hat beene leapt 
from Elifives, in the Hape of a ame. When hee bluſhcd at her 
owns felly, tolooke [s long on a Tranger , thee mildelp made an- 
fwers to Ge ede dus: 1 cannot dente Sir » but A baue beard of 
done, though J neuer felt long , and haug reap of (ach a. Gopddele 
as Venus, though N neuer ſam any but her picture: arid perhaps, 
and with that ſhee wart red and baſhfatl, and withall, ent; which 
Gatzmede perceining , commended in her ſelfe the dachfulneſſe of 
the mai ds, ans deſired her to got ſoʒ ward. Aud perhaps Sir quoth 
wee, mine eye hat berne moze pzodjyanik to day then ever befoze : 
aud with that ſhee'Tfaped againe, as one greatly paſſionate and pers 
plcxed 
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plexed. Aliena ſ&ing the Pare though the maze, bade her foward 
with her pꝛattle:but in vaine, foz at this abʒupt period the baake off, 
and with her eves full of teares, and her face congered with a vermil- 
tion die, che late downe and ſighed, wherenpan"Alicoa, and Gari- 
mede, [ging the ſbepheardeſſe in ſuch a ſtrange plight, left Phe be 
with her Montanus, wiſhing her friendly, that be would bee moze 
pliant to lone, leaſt in penance Venus ſoyned to her ſome Hare pe- 
nante. Phe be made no reply, but fetcht ſach a figh, that Ectho made 
relation al her plaint: giuing Gavimede ſuch an adiew with a pier- 
— .-> "oy the amozous girls bop pe rceiued Phebe was pincht 

e heele. 

784 leauing Phebe to the folly of her new fantie, and Montanus 
fo attend vpon her: to Saladioe, who all this laſt night could not ref 
toʒ the remembzance of- Aliena , inſomuch that he framed a ſwete 
conceited Sounet to @ntent bis humoz, which he put in his bofome : 
being requeſted by his bzother Roſader to goe to Aliena and Gaui- 
me de, to figmfie bnts them, that his wounds were not danger eus. 
Amoze happy meTage could not happen to S adme, that taking his 
Fozreft bill on his necke he trudged in all haſt towards the plaines, 
Where Alicn:s flocke did fade:comming tult to the place when they 
returned from Mont anus and Phebe, Faztune fo conducted this iol- 
ty Fozreſter that hee encountred them and Coridon , whom het pze- 
ſently ſaluted on this manner, 

Faire ſhephe ar deſſe, and tw faire,vnlede your beauty be tente 
with curteſie, 4 the linea ments of ths face graced with the lywlines 
of minde : as many god foztunes ts you Eyour page as your (elues 
can dellre and imagin. Py baotherRolader (in the griefſs of his gran 
wounds) till mind tull ot his friends, hath ſent me vnto pou with a 
kind ſalute, to ſhew that hee bzookes his paines with the moze patt- 
ence,in that de holds the parties pzeciovs, in whoſe defencehe rece(- 
ned his dice. The repeat of your welfare, will be a great com- 
fozt to his d body, and diſtrefed thoughts, and therofoze 
fent me with a lx ict charge ts vilite pou. 

And pon (quoth Aliens) are the moze welcome , in that you are 
meſſenger from ſa kind a Gentleman , whoſe paines wee compaſ- 
flonate with as great (azrow, as ha bzookes them with griefe : 
and his wounds bed in vs as many „ us in dim extrea- 
mities : ſo that what vilquiet he tiles baby, /we partabs i dart, 

iſhing 
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Cithing (if wee might) that our miſhap might ſalue his maladie. 

But ſeeing our wiſhes pteld him little eaſe, our 82tzons are never idle 

to the Gods fog his ecouerie, I hay you (quoth Ganimede) with 

teares in his epes ,' when the Surgeon ſearcht him , held her his 

wounds dangerous : Dangerous (quoth Saladine) but not moztall, 

and the ſoner to becursd,in that his patient is not impatient of any 

paines: whereupon mp Bother hopes within theſe tenne daies to 

walke abzoad and biſite you himſelfe. In the meane time (quoth 
Ganimede)ſap his Roſalynd commends her bntohim, and bids him 
be of god there. J know not (quoth Sala dine) who that Roſalynd 
ls, but whatſoener ſhe is, her name is neuer out of his month: but a- 
midſt the deepeſt of his paſſlons, he bſeth Roſalynd as a charwe to ap⸗ 
peaſe all ſozrowes with patience. Jnſomuch that A coniecture my 
bzother is in lone with ſome Paragon that holds his heart perplexed 
whole name hee oft recozds with ſighes, lone times with teares, 
fraight with toy, then with ſmiles: as if in one perſon love had lod- 
ged a Chaos of confuſed paſſions, Wherein I haue noted the varia- 
ble diſpoſitian of fancy, that like the Polype-in colours, fo it changeth 
in ſundzy hnumozs, being as it ſhould ſeme, acombat with 
diſquiet, and a bitter plaſure apt in aſwet pꝛeiudice, like to the 
Sinople — whoſe bleſomes delight the (mell, and whoſe fruit in⸗ 
fect the fall 


By my faith (que ih Aliena) mir, pon are diepely read in loue, oz 
growes your inſtght'into wiection by experience :? Vowſoruer, vn- 
donbtedly it ſeemeth vou are a great Philoſopher in Veuus pzinci⸗ 
ples, eis could you not diſcover our ſecret Aphoziſmes. But Sir, out 
Country amours are not like porir courtly fancies, no; is our wo- 
ng like pour ſuing: fo; p e them, til tone 
paines them, where e Courtiets 'ope is fall of Compaſſion, when 
dis heart is mof'triefronraffertion't They tourt to diſcover their e⸗ 
laquence, wa wo to eaſe our (oztowes : enerie faire face with them 
muſſ haue a new fancte; ſealod witha foze kiffe and a farre 
fetcht ſigh, wer here loue one; and us to cat one,folong as life can 
maintaine Lane; 'vſcrigfews cortmonſes, betauſe wee know fewe 
ſubtilttes, and little eloquence o that we lightly aceonnt of flatte- 
e 
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The ſome of ir 19hn of Beurderur,, ſuch defires were a 


If it be eve tas heauens eternall courſe, 
With reſt way, and ceaſelefſe turning glides: 
If aire inconſtant be, and ſwelling ſourſe, * 
Turnes and returnes with many fluent tides: 

If earth in winter ſummers — eſtrange, 

Aud nature ſecmeth onely faite in change." 


i power diſcernath ill. 
he body for to worke his beſt; 
Doch wich the ſcaſons change his place of reſt, 


Whence comes it chat inforft by furious kes, 
I both place ad ſoyle, bur not my heart, 
i maladics ? 


ie& workes my (mart. 


Whence r that each 
Alas I ſee my faith procures my miſſe, 
And mange ia loue againſt my nature is. ag 
Er florida pag. 
Alinda hawing read over the Sonnet, thus pleaſantly to 
deſromt dpon it. 1 ( Saladice (quoththe ) that 44 


Dumm without dis batghtnefſe , noz iamond accounted 
precious, buleſle it be hats: — bnleſſe ey bee in 
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lone: and their honours are meaſured by their amours, not their la- 
hours,counting it moze-commendable fo2 a Gentleman to be full of 
tanlle, then fuil al ver tue. J had thought, 
1, Otia ſi tollas, perirr Cupidinu arc,” 
Contempte g, iacent & fine luce faces, 

But I ſee Ouids ariome is not anthenticall, foz euen labour hath 
der loves, 6 extremitie is no Pumite Cone to rage out fanſle. Pour 
ſelfe criledfrom poor wealth, friends and Countrie, by Toriſmond, 
(\ozrows inough to tuppꝛeſſe affection) pet amidſt᷑ the depth of theſe 
extremities, lone will be Lo2d, and ſhew his power to be moze pꝛe⸗ 
dominant then foztume: but J pzay you ſir( it without offence J may 
traue it) are they ſome new thoughts ,02 ſome old deſires? Saladine, 
that now ſaw oppaatunitie pleaſant,thought to ſtrike while the iron 
was hot, and therfoze taking Alinda by the hand, ſate-downe by her: 
and Ganimede to giue them leaue to their loues, found her ſelfe baſte 
about the folds, while Saladine fell into this p2attle with Alinda. 

Faire Piſftris, if I be blunt in diſcouering my affection , and bſe 
little eloquence. in lenelling out my lones , J appealefo; pardon to 
pour owne pꝛinciples, that ſap, @hepheards vle no ceremonies , foz 
that they acquaint themſelues with few ſubtiltites : to frame my 
ſelfe thereloꝛe ta your Countrey faſhion , with much faith and little 
flatterie : know heautifoll Shepheardeſſe, that whileſt Flined in 
the Court, A knew notlovescumber; but J held affection as a toy; 
not as a maladie: viingfanſie as the Hyperborei doe their flowers 
which they -weare in their boſome all dap, and cat them into the 

fire fo; — at night. 4 — 1778515 ered none. - who 
was moſt faire, on her & fen mine eye but a pas the Bee, 
that as ſoone ag .ſhee bath brick Butte from'the Rofe, t flieth 
to the next Marigold: -Living thus at mine owne kit, J wondzed 
at ſuch as were in lous, and when N read their-paſſions, I tooke 
them onely foz Poems, that fluwe from the quighnelſe of thetr 
wit Mot the ſo2roweo of thetr heart? But now, fatre Rymph fincs 
I became a Fozrefer , Love hathtavght mee ſuch a leſon, that A 
muſt conkeſſe his deity and dignity, as there is nothing ſo pzecioug 
as beauty, ſo there is nothing moze piercing then Kanſie. Foz fince 
fre Jarriver fn this ginte, and mine eps tooke a curious ſurueꝝ 
of dur excritence; 1 17055 ſo ſettered with pour beauty and 
dein e, ug warte Aliadz) Saladine without tur ther cir cumſtante 
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loues Alinda. J could paint out my deſires with long ambages:but 
ſeing in many woꝛds lies miſtruſt, and that trueth is ener naked, 
let this ſuffice foz countrey woing, Saladine loues Alinda, and none 
but Anda. Although theſe wozds were moſt heavenly harmony in 
the eares of the Shepheardeſſe, pet to (eme cop at the firſt courting, 
and to diſdaine lone howſoeuer thee deſired lone , thee made this 


reply. 

Ah Saladine, though A ſ&me imple, yet am J more ſnbfle chen 
to ſwallow the hoke becauſe it hath « painted batte: as men art 
wile, ſo women are wary, ſpecially if they haue that wit, by others 
harmes to beware. Doe we not know, Saladinc,that mens tongnes 
are like Mcrcurics pipe , that can inchant Argus with an handzed 
epeseand their wo2ds are p3efndiciall as the charmes of Circes, that 
tranſfo2me men into monſters / Af ſuch Sycens fing , we pwze wo- 
men had nerd op our tar es, leaſt in hearing, we pꝛoue fo foliſh har- 
dy, as to belene them and ſo periſh in truſting mach, and ſuſpecting 
little, Saladine Piſcator ictus ſapit , het that hath bene once poyſoned, 
and afterwards feares not to bowſe of enery potion, ts wozthpto 
ſuffer double penance, Giac mee leans then to miſtrafk', thongh A 


dor not condemne.  Saladine is now in lone with Alinda, he a Gen- 


tleman of great parentage, thee a Shepheardeſe of meane patents: 
bee hondzable, and ſher pe: canloue tonſiſt of contraries : will the 
fawicarrpearch with the kiſtreil,the lion hat bo with the wolfer will 
Venus toyne robes and tags together : 97 can there bee a fimpathy 
betwene u Bing and a begger? 

Then Saladine, how can I belene ther, that love ſhould brite 
our thoughts, when- foztune hath ſet ſuch a difference betw&ne 
our degrees But ſuppoſe thowlibefFof Alind-s' beautte, men in 
their faule reſemble the Maſpe, which ſtoznes that flower ſrom 
which the hathfetcht her wore : playing like the inhabitants of the 
Aland Tenerifa, who when they haus gathered the ſweet fpices, vie 
the Trees fo fewell: ſo men, haning glutted-themſelnes with the 
faire of womens faces, hold them- fo}-neceffdry' ems: and wea- 
ried with that which they ſecmed ſo much to fone; caff away fan- 
fie, aschildzendoe their rattles : and loathing that which fo deeply 
befoze they Hked, eſpecially ſuch as take love in a minute, and haus 
their eyes attractine like Jet, apt to entertaine any dbiect;are as res 
die to let vi lip againe, Sala dine hearing how Alinda harpt'#fFort 

Þ 3 one 


Euphucs golden Legacie. 
8— » he bzake off her 
ar 
* Alind a (quoth he) many men haus done amiſle, in pꝛouing 
and fone rotten:but part inflances infer no gener all 
s:and therefoze J hope, what others haus faulted in, ſhall 
fudice my fauo!s. A wil not we ſophitry ts confirme my lone 
1 ſuptiltie: noz long diſcourſes, leaſt my wozds might bee 
— — but if this will ſuMice, that by the honoz 
of a Gentleman J love Alinda: and woee Alinda : not ta crappe the 
bloſſomes, g reiect the tre, but to conſummate my faithful defies, 
in the honszable end of mariage. 
At this wozd mat iage, Aliada flood in u maze what to anſwer : 
fearing if thee were to cor, to dzins him away with her difdaine; 
ike were to curteous , to dilconer the beate of her defires. In a 
dilemma thus what to doe, at la this Che (aid : Sala dine, ener fince 
2 I fauo2edthe, I cannot diCemble my defires , becauſe 
I fir thon doeft faithfully manifeſt thy thoughts , and in liking 
the, I lous thee, fo farre as mine honoz holdes fancy Till in ſuſpente: 
but if Akne th# as bertuous as thy father, 02 aſwell qualited 
as thy bzother Roſader,the doubt ould be quickly decided >but fog 
this time togine the an anſwere, aCurk thy lelfe thus, I will either 
marry with Saladine, a ſtill Hue a virgin,and with this they trained 
eng anthers and Which Gzoiwede eſpying, thinking hee had 
bis miſtris long at Wit, ſaid: what, a match 03 not A 
—— Alinda) oz el it were an il market. J am glad (ſaid Ga- 
— — Roſader were herre ta mals bp the mee. Well, 
d(ſaid Sale dine) I fozgot, 1 left — woether Roſader alone, 
therefoze, being ſo'i{aris hes Hould encreaſe his ſozrowes: 1 
will halte me to him. Pay it pleaſe pon then ts command me any 
ſernice ta him,J am ready to be a dmtifull meſſenger. Oneip at this 
time commend me bnto him (quoth Alinda) and teil him though we 
cannot pleaſure him, wee pꝛay fo; him. Andfozgot not (quoth Go- 
nimede) mp commendations : but (ay to him that Roſalynd , Gheds 
9g oy hee gp oy — be dzops btoad from his wounds, 
fa2. the Coxrow of his misfo;tunes, feathering all her thoughts 
with diſquiet, till his welfare pzocure her content; lay this (god 
Saladine (and ſo farewell. e having his meſſage, gaveacurte- 
W to them both.eſpecially ta Alinda ; and io pia ping weld 
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a —2— — vet iopfull, 
ape and no lea ; 
ſantip, ſcill pzapſing the perfection  loytus, paſt not ceafing * of 
her new lone, till evening dzewe on, then thoy folding their Rege. 
went home to bed, Where we leane them, and roturne to Phe 
Phebe fired with the bucouth flame of lone , — — 
houſe , gauled with reſtleffe paſſions, as new the beganne fo know- 
ledge , ther / was no flower ſo freſh , bat might be parched with the 
Sunneins tree lo ſfrong, but might be Wanted wi a tozme,ſo thers 
was us thought ſo chaſte , but time armed with lone, could maks 
amarous : foz ſhee ſhatheld Diana foz the Godbeſſe fo; her deuoti- 
on, was now faine to flie to the altar of Venus, as ſuppiſant now 
with papers, as the was froward afoze with diſdaine. As ſhee lap 
in her bed, ſhee called to minde the ſenerall deauties of young Gan- 
mede, firſt his locks : which being amber hued, pale th the wzeath 
Phebus pats on, to make his front glozions: his bzowe Juozte, 
was like the ſeate where lone and m fits intond, to inchaing 
Fancy: his eyes as b2ight as the bur of the deanen, — 
fs2th frownes with didaine, and ſmiles with fauo ur, ligutning ſach 
lakes as would inflame defire wert ſhe apt in circle ofthe frozen 
Tone: in his ch&kes the vermilion tincture of the Roſe floziſhed vxs 
on natural — the bluſh of the mozne q Lunacs filuer fhew 
were ſolinely peatrayed , thabthe Troian that fills ont wine to Iu- 
picer,was — 2 was ſul of ple: fance,e al the 
reſt of his lineaments p2opoztioned with (ach excellence, as Phebe 
was fettered in the ſw&teneſſe of his feature. The idea of theſe per- 
fections tumbling in her minds, made the poo2e ſhepheardeſle ſo 
perplexed, as feeling a pleaſure tempered with intollerable pa ines, 
and pet a dilquiet mixt with a content, the rather witht to die then 
to liue in this amo ous anguiſh. Wiſhing is little wozth in ſuch cx- 
traames, and therefoze was ſhe fozced to pine in her maladie, with- . 
out any ſalue fo; her ſozrowes : reneale it che durff not, as daring 
in ſuch matters to make none her ſecretarp : and to conceale it, why 
it doubled her griefe: foz as fire ungut, growes to the greater 
lame, and the current opt,to the moze violent ftreame,ſo loue ſmo- 
thered, wings the heart with de per paſſions. 
Perplexed thus with ſund zie agonies , her fode beganne to faile, 
and the difquiet of her minde * to wozke a dillemperature of 
3 er 
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her body, tha$tobe ſhozt, Phebe fell extreame ſick , and ſo ſicke, as 
there was (almoſt) left no retouerie of her health. Ver father ſ&ing 
bis faire Phebe thus diffreſt , ſent foz his friends, who ſonght by 
medicine, to curs.and by counſaile to paciſle, but all in vaine : foꝛ al- 
though her bodie was feeble thzough long faſting, yet ber, mags 
£;rotauit anime quam corpore. Which her friends perceiued, and ſoz⸗ 
rowed at, but ſalne it they could not. 8 

The ne wes of her ſickeneſle was bzuted abzoad th2ongh all the 
Fozrclt, which no ſ@wner came to Mont anus eare, but he like a may 
man, came to viſt Phebe : where fitting by her ded ſide, hee beganne 
his cxordium with many teares and ſighs, that ſbe& pertepuing 
the extremitie of his ſozrowes , beganne now as a Teuer fo pittte 
them, though Ganimede held her from redzefling them, Montanus 
tr aued to knowethe cauſe of her ſickeneſſe , tempered with ſecrete 
plaints, but ſh@ aunſwered him and the reſt with lence, hauing 
fill the fozme of Ganimedein her minde, and coniectut ing how ſhe 
might reueale her loues. To vbtter them in wozdes thee found her 
ſelfe to baſhfull tte diſcourſe by any friend, ſhee would not truft 
anp in her amours : toremaine thus perplexed fill, andconceale 
all, it was a double death: whereupon fo2 her laff refnge , ſh& res 
ſolved to wzite to Ganimede, and thercfoze deſired Montanus fo 
abſent himſelfe a while , but not to depart, foz H would ſ& if che 
could ſteale a nap. Hes was no ſwnor gone out of her chamber, but 
reaching her ſtandich, ſhee take pen and paper, and wzote a letter to 
his effect, 7% 


Phebe to Ganimede, wiſheth that ſhe wants herſelfe. 


FE. Shepheard (therefo2e is Pbebe vnfoꝛtunate, becanſe thon 
art faire) although hitherto mine eyes were Adamants, to re- 
ſift loue, pet J no ſoner ſaw thy face, but they became amo2ous, 
to entertaine loue,moze denoted fo fanete, then betoze they were re- 
pugnant to affection, addicted to the one by nature, dzawne to tho- 
ther by beantte: which being rare and made moze excellent by manp 
vertues, hath ſo ſnared the freedome of Phebe, as ſhe reſts at thy 
mercy, either to bee made the moſt foztunate of all Saidens 02 the 
molt miſerable of all women, Peaſure not Gn ede mp lones by 
my wealth, noz my defires by my degree: but thinke my thought = 
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full of faith, as thy face of amiable fandurs. Then, as thou knoweſt 
thy ſelfe moſt beantifull , ſuppoſe mit moſt conſtant. If thou feare 
me hard hearted,becanſe J hated Montanus, thinke J was fo2ſt to it 
by Fate. It thou ſayſt J am kind hearted, becauſe ſo lightly I loned 
ther at the firſt looke, thinke J was dzinen to it by Deſtinie , whoſe 
influence, as it is mighty, ſo it is not to be reſiſted. If my fo2tunes 

were any thing but inkoztunate loue, J would ſtriue with Foztune: 

but he that wzeſtles againft the will of Venus, ſ&kes to quench fire 

with ople,and to thzuft out one thozne by putting in another, If Ga- 

nimede, loue enters at he eve, harbours in the heart, and will nei- 

ther be dꝛiuen out ——— no2 reaſon , pitie me, as one whoſe 

maladie bath no ſalue, but from thy (wet ſelfe, whoſe griefe hath no 

eaſe but thzough thy grant: and thinke Jam a virgin who is deep- 

ly wzonged when J am fozft to woe, and contecture Lone to bee 

ſtrong, that is moze fozcible then Nature. Thus diſtreſſed , vnleſſe 

by the caſed , A expect either to live foztunately by thy fauour, oz 

die miſerably by thy deniall. Living in hope, Farewell. 

She that muſt be thine, 
or not at all, Phobe, 


To this Letter ſhee annexed this Sonnet. 
Sonetro. 
My Boat doth paſſo the ſireights, 
Of Seas incenſt with fire, 
Fild with forgetfulneſſe, 
| midſt the winters night; 3 
Abſind and e j den 07 
Brought ond deſire 
p& 55 at 1 che ſea, ö 
Of ſorrow and deſpight. 


For cucry oare, he ſets, 
Aran of foolifhthoughts, . N 
And cuts ( in ſtead of wave) 
Ab bope without diſtreſſe, 
The winds of my deepe fighs, 
» 510 71 (That thundet full fer nought) 
aue ſplie my falſes with f eure, | 
- 7 - withcareand heauineſſe, 90 
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A mighty ſtorme of teares, 
lacke and hideous cloude, 
A thouſand fierce diſdaines, 
Doe ſlacke the h oft, 
Till ignorance doe pull, 
And crrour baile the ſhroude, 
No ſtarre for (afery ſhines, 
No Phebe from alofr. 
Time hath ſubducd Art, and Ioy is ſlaue to Woe, 
Alas ( Loue guide) be kind, what ſhall I'periſh ſo? 


This Letter and the Sonnet being ended, thee conld finde no fit 
meſſenger toſend it by, and therefoze thee called Montanus, and en- 
treated him to carrie it to Ganimede. Although —— 
ſaw dap at alittle hole, and did perteiut — — 
vet (that dee lime datifull ts his Piftris in all ſerufce — 

(embled the matter , and became willing meſſenger of bis owne 
martyzdome, x ſo(taking the letter) went the next mozne very early 
fo — — — Alinda — her flocks, and there he found Gani- 
tunes of her Rofader. —— ſaluted him, and accozding to his 
charge, delineres Ganimede the Letters,which (be ſaid) came from 
Phebe. At this the wanton bloſht, and being abalhtt thinks what 
newes would come from an bnknowne ſhepheardeCe : but taking 
rr 
fanſtes. When the had read and out · read them, Ganitnede began 
to ſmile, and loking on Montanus, fell uta 8 
with that called Alinds, ts whom the 
tow lo —— — 2 

— — con can Knew Phebe 
— thers were in thee ti perſo:meher will , and hoty vufit 
thy kind is to be kinde to her, ſhe be mae wiſe, and leſſe en- 
amoured: — —— 

At this wozd Canime de turning ts Mentanus. began tu glauct at 
him thus. I pꝛay the tell mee @hepheard , by thoſe ſwæte thoughts 
and pleaſing ſighs that grow from thy Piffris favours , art thou in 


lone with-Phebe ? Dh my pouth , quath Montanus , were Phcbe 
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lo lar in lone with me, my flocks mould be mozefat , and their Ma- 
fer moze quiet: fo; thzough the ( of my diſcontent, growes 
the leanneſſe of my ſh&pe, Alas \waine, quoth Ganimede, are 
thy paſſions ſo extreame,o2 thy fancie ſo reſolute, that no reaſon will 
blemith the pꝛide of thy aFection, and race out that which thou ffri- 
nef loʒ without hope? Nothing can make me fozget Phebe, whilft 
Mont anus fozget elfe: foz thoſe characters true loue hath cam ⸗; 
ped, neither the enuie ol time, no foztunecan wipe away. But Mon- 
tanus, quoth Ganimede , enter with a depe infightints the 
of thy fancies, and thou ſhalt ſ& the depth of thine owne follies : foz 
(poze man) thy pzogreſſe in ioue, is a regreſſe tolofſe, ſwimming a- 
gainſt the ſtreams with the cr ab, and flying with Apis Indica egainft 
winde and weather, Thou ſerkeſt with Phzbus to win Daphne, and 
the flies faſter then thou canſt fallow : thy deſires ſdaxt with the hob- 
by, but her diſdaine reacheth higher then thou cant make wings, 1 
tel th Moncaans, in courting Phebe, thou barkeft with the wolnes 
of Syria again the mone, q roueſt at ſach a mark with thy thoghts, 
as it 1s bepond the pitchof thy bow, pꝛaping to lone when lone is pit- 
tilefſe , and thy maladie remediles. Foz pawfe Monranus read theſe 
Letters,whereia thou ſhalt ſ& thy great follies,and lifflehope. 

Withthat Mont anus twke them and — — — 
ſozrow in his laks, as they bewzaped a ſow3ſe ed pat 

in his heart: at enery line his colovr changed, and enery ſentence 
was ended with a peried of ſighs. 

Atlaf, noting Phebes gxtreame deſiretowards Ganimede, und 
her diſdaias towards him, giuing Gimmede the Letter ,/ the Shep- 
beard ſfod as though her had neither wonns 110; lol. Which Gani- 
mede perceining , waked him out of his dzeame, thus: now Monta- 
nus, dolt thou ſ&, thou vowelt great ſeruice, and odfaineft but littlg 


reward: but in lien of thy lopaltis, — 2 


carry thine owne bane. Then dzinkonot 
wherein thou knowef} is poyſom cre@pe not to her ſhat cares not foz 
th&.What Mont nus there are many as ſaire as Ph<be,britmoft of 
ill moze curteousthen Phebe. tili the (hepheard, fauout is loues 
well : chen ſince thou canſt not gat ihat, det tbe lame vanilh intg 
ſmoake, and rat her ſor s foz a while,then repent the fo; euer. 1 tel 
the Ganimede, quot Montanus, as thep which are fung with 
the ®cozpien, cannot be racouered * by the Sco2pion, no; hee that 
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was wounded wird Achilles lance, be cured but with the ſame trun⸗ 
cheon : Apollo wadfaine ta try out, that lone onely was eaſed with 
love , and fancte healed by no medicine but favour 2: P: cebus han 
eat bs to heale all hurts bat this paſſion, Circes had charmes, fo? all 
chances but tos affection , and Mercurie ſubtill reaſons to refcll all 
griefes butlove.Perſwaſions are boteles, reaſons lend no remedp, 


—_ nocomfozt , toſach whom fancie bath made reſolute : and 


thcrefoze though Phcbe lones Ganimede, pet Montanus muſt hongz 
nons but Phebe, 


Thus quoth Genimede, map I rightly terme the a diſpairing lo- 
ner, that liveft with iop., and loneft without hope: but what ſhall 1 
doe Mont anus to pitaſure the : ſhall X diſdaine Phebe as fhee dil⸗ 
daines ther : Dh (quoth Moncatius) that were to renue mp griefe, 
and double my (ozrowes: foz the ſight of her diſcontent were the ten- 
fure of mp death, Alas Ganimcde though Jperiſh in my thoughts, 
let not her in her defires. Df all vaCions loue is moſt impatient, then 
let not ſo faire a creature as Phebe ſinke vnder the burthon of ſo 
depe diltreſſe.Being lone ſicke,ſhe is p2oved heart ſicke, and all o: 
the beauty of Gim. Thy pꝛopoꝛtion bath intangled her affections, 
— op is mare in the beauty of thy excellence. Then ith ſhe lones 

—.—— Be thou paramoꝛ to ſuch a para · 
on 22 ty to pleaſe thine eye, « flocks to enrich thy ſtoze, 
Chou canſt not wich faz maze then thou ſhalt winne by her: fo: her 
is beautiful, vertuaus, and wealthp,thz& deepe perſwaſions to make 
laue frolike,. Aliens ſeing Montaous cut it againſt the hapꝛe, and. 
pleade that Ganimede onght to lone Phebe, anſwercd him thus. 
Why Montanus bogft thou further this motion t ſteing if Ganime de 
marry Phoebe, thy market is cleane marred. 


would periſh foz want. It all ſuiffice me to ſie her 
eee 


Ah miſtris (quoth her) ſo hath lone taught mes to honoz Phebe, 
— ROW pieindice my lite to pie aſur e her, and die in defpaire, 
2 lerde mine eye on her fauour. If ſhe marry, though 
et il che be pleaſed, te bzok it with patience, 

owne ſtartes to ſie her deſires ſatiſfied. Thers- 
vertnes in redzeling Phebes miſeries. And this Montanus po- 
nounſt with ſuch an aſſured countenance, that it amazed Allens, 
and Ganime de to (e (he reſolutions of his loues,foz that they pittiev 
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his paſſions,and commended his patience, deviſing hotv they might 
by anyſobtilty, get Montanus Phe bes fanoz. Straight (as womens 
# are full af wiles) Ganimede had a fetch to face Phebe to 
ney the Shephtard, malgrado the reſalntion of her minds, he o- 
ſecuted his policies thus. Montanus, quoth hee, ſing Phebe is ſs 
fozlozne ,left A might bee counted vnkinde, in not ſaluing ſo faire a 
creature, J will goe with thee to Phebe , and there heare her ſelfe 
in woꝛd vtter, that ſhe hath diſcourſt with her pen, and then, as lone 
wils me, J will ſet downe my cenſare.J will home to our honſe,and 
fend Coridon fo accompany Aliena. Montanus ſeemed glad of his 
determination, and away they gos towards the houſe of Phebe, 
When they dꝛew me to the cottage, Mont anus ran befoze, and went 
in and told Phebe, that Ganimede was at the doze. This wozd 
(Ganimede )founding in the eares of Phebe, dzone her into ſuch 
an ertaſte foz toy, that riſing vp in her bed, thee was halle renined, 
and her wanne colour began ta ware ted: and with that came Ga- 
nimede in, who ſaluted Phebe with ſach acurteous looks , that it 
was halfe a ſalue to her ſozrowes : ſltcing him downe by her bed 
fide, hequeſtioned about her diſeaſe,and where the paine chiefly held 
her. Phebe looking as lonely as Venus in her night-ge&re, tainting 
her face with as ruddy a bluſh as Clicia did when ſhet bewꝛaide her 
lones to Phoebus, taking Ganimede by the hand, ſald thus: Faire 
Shepheard , ff lone were not maze krong than nature, of fanfte 
the ſharpeſt cxtreame, my immodeſtie were the moze , and bp ver- 
tues the leſſe: foꝛ nature hath framed womens eyes baſhfull , their 
hearts full of feare , and their tongues full of fence: but lone, that 
imperions loue , where his power is pꝛedominant, there he peruer - 
teth all, and wzeaſts the wealth of nature to his owne will: an in- 
fance in my ſelfe , faire Ganimede, foz ſuch a fire hath he kindled in 
my thoughts, that to finde eaſe fo2 the flame, J was fozced topaſſe 
the bounds of modeſtie ,. and ſeeke the ſalue at thy hands ſoz my 
darmes: blame not if J be oner-bold, fo2 it is thy beauty, and if A 
be t fozward, it is fanſte, and the der pe inſight ints thy vertnes that 
doe make mee thus fond. Foz, let mee ſay in a wozd what may be 
tontapned in a volume : Phebe loues Ganimede: at this Chee held 
downe her head, and wept, and Ganimede roſe, as one that would 
ſuffer no fiſh to hang on his fingers, made this reply, Water not 
thy plants, Phebe, ſoz J doe pitie thy plaints , noz ſecke not to 
N 23 diſconer 
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diſconer thy laces in teares: foꝛ I tonietture thy truethj by thy pal · 
flons: ſozrow is no ſalve fo; loues, no ſighs no remedy fo2 — 
Therefozefrolike Phebe, ſo (f Ganimede can turt thee ,donbt not 
of recouery. rt this let me ſay without offence, that it grieued me 
ta thwart Montanus in his fanffes , ſeeing bis deſtres haue bene ſa 
refolute, and his thoughts ſo loyall: but thon alleageft that thou art 
fo: from him by fate, ſo J fell thee Phebe, either ſome farre,o2 ſome 
deftinie fits mp minde, rather with Adonis, to die in chaſe, than bee 
counted a wanton on Venus kne&. Though J pitie thy marty2dome, 
pet cannot J grant marriage, foz though I hold the faire, yet mine 
eyeis not fettered : loue growes not like the herbe Spartanna fo his 
per tet tion in one night, bat cr&ps with the ſnatle, and pet at laſt, at⸗ 
taines to the top. Fe ſtima ere, ſpttially in lout fd momentary fan= 
fes areoftentimes the fruits of follies : t (Phebe) A ſhould like 
the as the Hyperborei doe their dates, which banquet with them in 
the mozning , and thzowe them away at night, my folly ſhould bes 
great, and thy repentance moze. Therfoze A will hane time to turns 
my thoughts,and my loues Mall grow bp as the watetcreſſes, ſlow- 
ie, but with a be rote. Thus Phebe, thou maiff ſ& I dildaine not, 
though I defice not, remaining indifferent, till time and love makes 
me reſolate. Therefoze Phebe , ſ&ke not to ſuppꝛeſſe affection, and 
with the lous of Monranus, quench the remembzance of Gene de: 
frive thou to hats m, as J to like of th&,and ever haus the du⸗ 
ties of Montsnus in thy minde , fo well maiſt thou haue one moze 
wealthie, but not moze lopall. Theſe wozds were cozraflues to the 
perplered Phebe , that ſobbing out fighs , and ſtraining ont teares, 
the blubbered out theſe wozds. 
And ſhall J then haue no ſalue of Ganimede , but ſuſpence ,ns 
hope, but a doubtfull hazard, no comfozt,but be poſted off to the will 
of time ? Juſt haue the Gods ballanced my foztunes, who beeing 
eruell to Montanus , found Ganimede as bnkind to my ſelfe: (o in 
Fo;cing him to periſh foz lone, J ſhall die my ſelfe with onermuch 
love, J am glad, quoth Ganimede, pou loke into pour owne faults, 
and ſ whore your her w3ongs you, meaſuring now the paines of 
Montanus, by pour owne paſſions; True,quoth Phebe, and ſo d@ps 
ty Jrepent mer of my fcowardneſſe towards the Shepheard , that 
could I ceaſe fo lone Ganimede, J would reſolne to lone Mon- 
tans, What if J can with reaſon perſwade Phebe to millike of 
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Ganimede, will the then fanonr Mont nus? When reaſon,quoth ſhe, 
doth quench that lone that J doe owe to the, then will J fancy him: 
conditionally, that it mp lone can be ſuppꝛeſt with no reaſon , as be- 
ing without reaſon,Ganimede will onely wed himſelfe to Phebe. J 
grant it, faire hepheardeſe,quoth he, and to fird ther with the ſwet- 
nes of hope, this reſolne on: J will neuer marry m ſeiſe to woman, 
bat to thy ſelfe : and with that Ganimede gave Phebe 'n fruitlefſe 
kilſe , and ſuch wo2ds of comfazt , that befozs Ganimede departed, 
hee roſe ont of her bed, and made him and Montanus as god chere 
as could be found in ſuch a country Cottage, Ganimede in middeſt 
of this banquet , rehearſing the pꝛomiſes of eſther, in Montanus fa- 
n02, which highly pleaſed the hepheard, Thus all thzes content,and 
ſothed vp in hope, Ganimede taoke his leaue of Phebe , and depar- 
ted, leaning her a contented woman, and Montauus highly plea 
ſed, But pooze Ganimede , who had her thonghts on Roſader, cal- 
ling to remembꝛance his wounds, ld her eyes full of teares,and her 
heart full of ſozrowes , plodded to finde Aliens at the folds, thinking 
with her pzeſence to dzfne away her paſſions. As thee came on the 
plaines, ſhe might eſpy where Roſader and Saladine ſate with Alie- 
na bnder the ſhade : which light was a ſalne to her griefe, and ſuch a 
co2diall vnto her heart, that ſhee tript among@ the lawnes full of iop. 
Atlaft, Coridon, who was with them, ſpied Ganimede : with that 
the clowne roſe, and running ta miete him, cried, © firra, a match; 
a match, our hall be married on Sunday. Thus the pooze 
peſantfrolikt it befoze Ganimede,who comming to the crue, fainted 
them all, and efpeciallp Roſader,ſaping,that de was glad to (& himſs 
well reconered of his wounds. A had not gone abzoad ſo ſone,quoth 
Roſader, but that I am bidden to a marriage, which on ſundap next 
mult be ſolemnized, betwixt wy bzother and Aliena. A ſ well whers 
loue leades, delay is lothſome, and what ſmall wooing ſerues whers 
both parties are willing. True, quoth Ganimede, but what a happis 
day ſhould it be, if Roſader that day might be married to Roſalind 7 
Ah god Ganimede, quoth hee, by naming Roſalind , renew not my 
ſozrowes fo; the thought of her perfections, is the thꝛall of my miſe- 
ries. Tuch, be of god cheers man,quoth G anime de, daut a friend 
that is derpely experſenced in negromancy and magicke , what Art 
can doe, ſhall bee acted ſoz thine adnantage, J will cauſe to bzing 
in Roſalind, if either France, 03 e Nation . 
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ber, and bpon that take the faith of a yong ſhepheard. Aliena ſmiley 
to ſit how Roſader frowned , thinking that Geriſmond had tate 
with him. But bꝛeaking off from thoſs matters, the Page ſomewhat 
pleaſant, began to diſcourſe vnto them what had between him 
4 Phebe : which as they laught, ſo they wondzed withall, confefing 
that there is none ſo chaſte, but loue will change. Thus they paſt a- 
way the dap in chat, and when the Dunne began to ſet, they tooks 
their leaues,and departed. Aliena pzouiding foz their marriage day, 
ſuch ſolemne ch&re and hanſome robes as fitted their Country ſkate, 
and yet ſomewhat the better, in that Roſader had pzomiſed to bzing 
Geriſmond thither as a gueſt. Ganimede, who then meant to diſco⸗ 
ner her ſelfe befoze her father, had made her a gowne ofgrene, and 
u kertle of the fineſt ſendall , in ſuch ſozt, that ſhe ſeemed ſome hea- 
uenly Nymph, harboured in Country attire. 

Saladine was not behind in care to ſet out the nuptials, noz Ro- 
ſader bnmindfull to bid gueſts, inuiting Geriſmond and his follow - 
ers to the feaſt : who gladly granted, ſo that there was nothing but 
the day wanting to his marriage. Jn the meane time Phebe being 
a bidden gueſt, made her ſelfe as go2zgeous as might pleaſe the epe of 
Ganimede : and Montanus ſated himſelfe with the coſt of many of 
his flocks,to be gallant againſt that day: foz then was Ganimede to 
gine Phebe anſwer of her loues: and Montanus, either toheare the 
dome of his miſery , oz the cenſure of his happineſſe: but as this 
geare was a bzewing,Phebe = not a day without viſiting her Ga- 
nimede, ſs was ſhe wzapt in the beauty of this lonely Swaine. 
much p2attle they had, and diſcout ſt of many paſſions, Phcbe wiſht 
foz the day (as ſhee thonght) of her welfare. Ganimede ſailing to 
thinke what vnexpected enents would fall out at the wedding. An 
theſe humours paCed the werke, that at laſt Sundap came. 

No ſooner did Phoebus hench-man appeare in the ſkie , to giue 
warning that his Paſters hozſes ſhould bee trapped in his glozious 
Coach, Coridon in his holidap fate, maruellons ſeemelp , ima 
ruſſet Jacket welted with the ſame, and faced with red wozſted, 
baving a paire of chamblet ſleenes, bound at the wzeaſtss with 
foure yellow laces, cloſed afoze very richly with a dozen of pewter 
buttons, his hoſe were of grey kerſep, with a large flop, garded oner- 
thwart the pocket holes with thz& faire gards , fitcht of either ſide 
with red thzeed: his locke was of the own,ſewed cloſe to his bʒech, 


and 
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and foz to beautifle his hole, he bad truſt in himſelfe rovnd with a do- 
zen of new thzedvn points of medley coleur:his bonnet gre ne, whers 
on ſtod a topped bzoch with the picture of ©. Denis: and to want 
nothing that might make him amoꝛous in his old dayes , her had a 
faire ſhezt-band of fine Lockeram, whipt oner with Coventry blew 
ol no {mall coſt. Thus attired, Coridon beſtird himtelfe as chiefs 
Nickler in theſe actions, and had ſhꝛowded al the houſe with flowers, 
that it ſeemed rather ſome of Floraes choice bowers, then any Coun⸗ 
try cottage. 

Thether repaired Phcbe with all the maides of the Foꝛreſt, fo 
ſet out the bzide in the moſt ſemlieft ſozt that might be, but howſo- 
ever the helpt to pꝛank out Alicna,yet her eie was fit on Ganimede, 
who was ſo neate in a ſuite of gray, that hee ſtemed Endimion when 
he wan Luna with bis lookes, oz Paris whn hee plaid the Swaine to 
get the beauty of the Rimph Ocnone, Ganimede like a pꝛetty page 
waited on his Piffris Alicaa, and onerlokt that all was in readines 
againlt the b:tdegrome ſhould come, Who attired in a Foreſters 
ſuite,came accompanied with Geriſmond , and his bzother Roſader 
early in the mozning : where arrined , they were ſolemnly entertaf« 
ned by Aliena, and the reſt ot the country ſwaynes. Geriſmond verp 
highly commending the foztunate choice of Saladinc, in that hee had 
choſen a ſhepheardeſſe, whoſe vertues appeared in her outward 
beantie , being no leſſe faire then ſeeming modeſf. Ganimede com- 
ming in, [&ing her father, began to bluſh; Nature wozking affects 
by her ſecret effects, ſcarce could ſhee abſtaine from teares to ſ& her 
father in ſo low foztunes , hee that was wont to it in his royall pal- 
lace, attended on by twelne noble Pires, now to bee content with a 
imple cottage, and a trope of reueling wodmen foz his traine. Che 
conſideration of his fall, made Ganimede full of ſozrowes : pet that 
ſhe might triumph oner foztune, with patience, and not any wap 
dach that merry dap with her dumpes,the ſmothered her melancholy 
with a ſhadow of mirth , and very renerently welcomed the King, 
not accozding to his fozmer degree, but to his pꝛeſent eſtate, with 
ſuch diligence , as Geriſmond began to commend the Page foz his 
exquiſte perſon, and excellent qualities. 

As thus the King with the Fozreffers frolickt it among? the 
„Cor don came in with a fapze Pazar full of Sibar, 


and pzeſented it to Geriſmond, withſach a Clobnilh ſalute , * 
2 


err 


Euphues golden Legacie. 
he began to ſmile, and tot it of the old Shepheard very kindly,d2in- 
king to Alicna and the reſt of her fayꝛe maides, among whom Phe- 
be was the fo:molt. Aliena pledged the king and dzanke to Roſader: 
fo the carowſs went round from him to Phebe, ec. As they were 
thus dzinking, and ready to goe to Church, came in Montanus, ap- 
parelled all in tap, to ſignifie that he was fo2ſaken: on his head he 
woze a garland of willow,his bottle hangd by dis ſide, whereon was 
painted deſpaire,and on his ſh@pehoke hung two Samnets, as labels 
of his lones and foztunes. 
Thus attired came Montanus in, with his face as full of griefe,as 
his heart was of ſoꝛrowes, ſhewing in his countenance the mappe of 
extreamities. The Shepheards (&ing him, did him all the honsoz they 
could, as being the flower of all the @waines in Arden: fo2 a bonier 
boy was theres not ſcene unce the wanton wag of Troy, that kept 
Sh&>pe in 142. Bee ſting the King, and gefſing it to be Geriſmond, 
did him all the renernce his Countrey curtefie could afozd, inſo- 
much that the king wondzing at his attire, demanded what h was, 
Montanus ouer-hearing him, made this reply.J am,quoth he, Toues 
Swaine as full of inward diſcontentments as Iſeme fravght with 
outward follies. Py eyes like Bees delight in ſweer lowers, but ſuc 
king their fill on the faire of beauty,they cary home to the hine of my 
hart, far moze gall then honp,and foz one dzop of pure deim, a tun ſull 
of deadly Aconiton : I hunt with the dis to purſne the Cagle, that 
flying to nis the ſun, A periſh by the ſun,my thoughts are about my 
reach, and my deſires moze than my foztunes, yet neither greater th# 
myloue. Bat daring with Phaccon, A fall with Icarus, and ſieking 
topaſſe the meane, J die foz being ſo meane, my night flaps are wa; 
king lumbers,as fall of ſazrowes as they be from reit, and my dates 
labozs are fruitles amoꝛs, ſcaring at a ſtar,and tumbling at a ſtraw, 
leaning reaſon to follow after repetance: pet enery paſſion is a piea⸗ 
ſure, though it becaule lone hides his wanneſted in ligges,his 
poyſons in ſwat potions, and ſhadowes pzeindics with the maſke of 
pleaſure. Che wileſt counſellers are my d&pe diſcontents,and J hate 
that which ſhould ſalue my harme,liks the patient, which ſtung with 
the Tarantula, loathe muſicke, and yet the diſeaſe incurable but by 
melody. Thus Sir, reſtleſſe, J hold mp ſelfe remedilefſe, ag loning 
without either reward o2 regard, e vet louing, becauſe there is none 
wozthy to be loned, but the miſtris of my thoughts, And that Jam 
as 
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as full of paſſions as I have diſcourlt in wy plaints, ir f you pleaſe, 


ſee my Sonnets, and by them cenſure of my ſozrowes, 


Theſe eds of Montanus, bzought the King inte u great bon · 
der, amazed as much at his wit, as at his attire : (nſomuchthat h& 
toke the papers off his hake, and read them to this effect, 


HMontanuns firſt 


Sonnet. 


Alas how wander I amidſt theſe woods, 
Whereas no day bright ſhine doth finde accefſe? 
But where the melancholy — floods, 


Dacke as the night) my night 


woes expreſſe, 


iſarmd of reaſon, \poyld of natures , 


Without redrefle to 


alue my beauineſſe, 


I walke, whileſt thought (too cruell to my harmes, 
With endleſſe griefe my heedleſſe iudgement chatmes.) 

My ſilent tongue aflaild by ſecret feare, 

My trayterous eyes iwpriſoned in their ioy, 

My fatall peace deuoured in fzined cheere, 

My heart inforſt to harbour in annoy, 

My reaſon robd of power by yeelding care, 

My fond opinion ſlaue to cuery toy. 


Oh love, the guide in * Yocerraine Was 


e, the cauſe o 


Woe to thy bowe, thy 


r 


Et flori 


my decay. 


pu 
When the King had read this Sonnet, he highly commended ſhe 


denice of the Shepheard,that could ſo wittily wap his 
ſhadow, and ſo conertly conceale that which bzed hls 
tent: affirming that as the leaſt h;nbs haut 
haires their hadowes,ſo the meaneſt 
in their kind were as chary of lone as a King. Whetted on with 
this deuice, he toke the ſecond and read it, the effects wert theſe. 


ina 
diſcon⸗ 
r tops, the ſmalleſt 
bad their fanſie, and 


n Mont anus ſecond Sonnet. 
When the dogge, By a fount, 
Full of rage, Full of faire, 
With his irefull eye, Where a gentle breath, 
Foes amidſt — skye: Wen from beneath, 
The ſhepheard to e, Tempereth the 
The furie of the 0 These bis lockes, 
Himſelfe doth ſafely ſeate, | Drioke their fill. 
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Aud with. caſe repolc, If thou wilt jouade, 
Whilſt ſweet ſleepe doth cloſe In the ſecret ſhade, 
Y gere, fl Labour not ſo ſote, 

Bal uroe,, l my ſelſe, 

ithout 7 Aud my flocks, 

No defenſive power, They their loue to pleaſe, 

Shields from Phebes lower: Im ſelfe to gaſe, 
Sorrow is my beſt, | Both leaue the ſhady cakes, 
Geatle loue | Content to burne in fire, 
Lowre no more : Sith loue doth ſo defire, 

Et florida pung unt. 


Geriſmond ſ&ing the pitbie baine of thale @onets, fo make 
further enqui t be was; whereupon Roſader diſcourft bnto 
him the lone of ontanus ta Phebe his great loyaltie,and her great 
crueltp, and how in revenge the Gods had made the cyrious Nimph 
amozous of pong Ganimede. Upon this diſcourſe the King was de- 
firous to ſ& Phebe, who being bzought befoze Geriſmond by Roſa- 
der,ſhadowed the beauty 6f her face with ſuch a dermilion teinture, 
that the Kings eyes begayne to dazle at the beauty of her excellente. 
After Geriſmond had fed his lokes a while vpon her faire, hee que- 
ſtioned with her, why ſhe rewarded Monranus loue with ſo liftle re- 
gard, ſteing his my many, and his paſſions extreme. Phe- 
be to make reply to the Kings demand,anſwered thus: Lone(ftr)is- 
charitie in his law, and whatſseqer hee ſets downe foz iuſtice, bee it 
neuer ſo bninſt, the ſentence cannot berenerſt: womens fanfles lend 
fauezs nat euer py peſgrt, but as they are infozf by their deſtres: ſoz 

0 


q g8 of fate. and what ſhe farres decre,ffands 
(o2 ag int | » I know Montanus fs wiſe , and womens 
cares are Nabe th wit, as hardly el the charms 
of a pleaſaht tangue, as Vliſſes the melodie of ſhe Syrens: Montanus 
is beautifall, and womens epes are ſnared in the excellence of the 
obiects, as defirons to f&de their lakes with face faire, as the Be 
to ſucke the ſwete flower, Montanus is wealthie, and an once of 
gine me, perſwades a woman moze then a pound of heare me, ' 
Danac wag won with a golden ſhowze, when ſhe could not bee 
gotten with all the intreatics of Jupiter: J tell yon fir, the firing of 
a womans heart reachcth to che pulſe ok her hang , and let a man 
rub that with gold, and tis hard but ſhe willpzone hfs 2 gold, 
_ ontanus 


giothMogranvs , Hands 
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Montanus is yaung , a great clanſe in fancies conrt : Montatus 10 
bertuons,the richeff argument that lone y&lds, and yet knowing al 
theſe perfections, J pꝛaile them, and wonder at them, louing the qua · 
litfes, but not affecting the perſon, becauſe the deffinies have ſet 
downe a contrarie cenfare, Pet Venus, to adde renenge,hath giuen 
we wine of the ſame grape, a ip of the ſame (awſe , and firing mee 
with the like paſſion, hath croſt me with as ill a penance : fo2 J am in 
loue with a Gepheards ſwaine,as cop to me, as I amcruell to Mon- 
taunus, as peremptozie in viſdaine, as I was pernerſe indeftrs, and 
that (s,quoth the, Alicntes page, young Ganimede, 

Geriſmond deſtrous to pzoſecnte the end of theſe paſſſons , called 
in Ganimede, who knowing the caſe, came in graced with ſuch a 
blaſh , as beautifled the chziffall ot his face with a ruddp tnes. 
The king nothing well the phiſnomie of Ganimede : beganne by his 
fanoz, to call to minde the face of his Roſalynd, and with that fetcht 
a deepe figh. Roſader that was paſſing familiar with Geriſmond, 
demaunded of him, why he fighed ſs ſoze:Becanſe Roſa der, uoth he 
the faacg of Ganimede puts me in mind of Roſalynd, At this wozy, 
ws ſighed ſo deepely,os thongh hts heartwouldhane burt. And 

ts the matter quethGeriſmond , that yon quite me with ſuth a 
lab : Pardon me fr (quoth Roſadet) becauſe J lous none but Rofa- 
1 nd upon condition quoth Geriſmond that Roſalind were here, 


ould this day make bp « marriage betwirther and tha. At 
liens 4 bead, eee thee 7 
ſcarce k&epe tountenance: pet thi ſalued all withſecreffe , and Gee 
riſmond to due away ſuch damps,quefſfioned withGanimede what 
the reaſon was bee regarded not Phebes tone,, ſ@ingſh& wag as 
faire as the wanton that bzought Troy to rum - Ginimede un. 


ſwered, if I ſhauld affect the faire Phebe, I Hod greatly ininre* 
ze Montanus, to winne that from him in a nt, der hath la- 
ourad foz ſo many moneths, Yet haue A v3 fo the beautifull. 


ſhophearveſſe, to wen yy ſelte never to womanexceyt vnto her, but 
W at if Jean with reafon ig por Phebes lone 
towards me, ſht wal ek nne tut Montanus, Co that quoth Phe- 
be, A and, foʒ my louꝛ is ſofarre beyond reaſon, as it will admit no 


perſwaſlae at reaſon : fo2 iuſtite quatt de, J apprate to Geriſmond ; 


and. ta his cenſure will J Kang, quoth Phebe. And in your victozie 
| 1 — 
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goe away with the conqueſt, Montanus is in cenceit louts monarch : 
if Phebe win, then am J in effect molt miſerable. Wee will ( this 
contronerſſe quoth Geriſm, and then we will ts church, therefoze Ca- 
nimede let vs hears pour argument. Nay pardon my abſence a while 
quoth the,e pon ſhall ſ& one in ſtoze. In went Ganimede & deſt her 
ſelfe in womans attire,haning on a gewne of grene, with a kirtle af 
rich ſendall , ſoquadat , that ſh&@ ſ@med Diana, triumphing in the 
fozcf, vpon her head ſhce woze a chaplet of roſes, which gane her ſuch 
a grace, that ſhe loked like Flora pearkt in the p2zide of all her flow- 
ers, thus attired came Roſalynd in, and pzeſented herſelfe at her fa- 
thers fete, with her epes full of teares, as trauing his bleſſing, 4 dil 
courling vnto him all her foztunes , how ſhe was baniſhed dy Loriſ- 
mond, and how ener ſince ſhe lived in that country diſgniſed, Geriſ- 
mondſ&ing his daughter, roſe from his ſeat , and fell upon her neck, 
utter ing the paſſions of his toy in watery plaints,dziven into ſuch an 
extafie of content, that hee could not btter one wozd. At this fght,if 
Roſader,was bothamayd and iopfull, J referre my ſelfe to the indge- 
ment ofſuch as haus experience in lone, t ſ&ing his Rolalynd befoze 
dis face, whom ſo long and ſo derpely ba had affected. At laſt Gerif. 
moad recouered his ſpꝛites, ę in molt fatherlp termes entertayneb 
his daughter Roſalind,after many queſtions demanding of her what 
had paſt betwe@ne her and Rolader, So much fir,quoth ſhe,as there 
wants nothing but pour grace to make bp the maxiage. Why then 
quoth Geriſmond, Roſader take her, hee is thine, and let this day ſo- 
lemulze both thy bzothers and thy nuptial. Roſader beyond meaſure 
content,humbly thanked the king, and embzaced his Roſal.who tur» 
to Phæbe, demanded if hee had hewed (uffictent reaſon to ſup. 
p2elle the fozce ol hex lones.Yea guoth Phebe,q ſo great a yerſwaſſug 
that if it pleaſe you madam and Aliena to gine vs leang, Montarus 
and J wil make this day the third couple in mariage.@he had no ſ@s 
ner ſpoke this wozd, bat Montanus thiew away dis Garland of 
Willow,his bottle, where was painted deſpap2s, and caſt his Bon- 
nets in the fire, chewing himſcifs as froliks as Paris when he hanſe- 
led his lone with Helena. At this Geriſmond and the reſt ſmiled, 
and toncluded, that Montanus andPhebe ſhould keepe their wedding 
with the two bzethzen, Aliena (@ing Ss la dine and in a dumpe, 
ta wake him from his dzeame, beganns thus: Why how now my 
Saladine, all amozt, what man, melaucholy at the day of — * 

perchance 
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perchance thou art ſozrowfull to think on thy bzothers high foꝛtunes · 
and thine own baſe defires,to chuſe ſo meane a ſhephe at deſſe. Cher 
vp thy thoughts man, this day thou ſhalt be married fo the Maghbter 
of a Bing: fo2 now Saladine J am not Aliens, bat Alinda, the davghs 
ter of thy mortal enemie Toriſmond. At this all the company was a- 
mazed , eſpecially Geriſmond , who rifing vp , tooke Alinda in his 
armes and ſaid : Is this that faire Alinds, famous fo2 (6 many ber- 
tues,that fo2ſ\wke ber fathers tourt, to liue with the eriled in the toũ⸗ 
trey : The ſame quoth Al:nda.* Then quoth Geriſmond, turning to 

Saladine,tollp fozreſter, be frolſke foʒ thy foztunes are great, and thy 

defires excellent, thou haſt got a pꝛinceſſe as famous foz her perfectt- 
on, as exceding in pzopoztion, She hath with her beauty won,quoth 


 Saladine,an humble ſeruant, and ful of amiable fanour. While every 


one was amazed at theſe comicall events , Coridon came (ſkipping 
in, and told them the pꝛieſt was at church,and taried their comming, 
Geriſmond led them the wap,and the reſt followed, where to the ad- 
miration of the countrep ſwalnes in Arden, their marriages wers 
folemnely ſolemnized, Alone as the pꝛieſt had finiſhed, home they 
went with Alinda, where Coridon had made all things in readines. 
Dinner was pꝛouided, the tables were ſyꝛed, and the haue ſat down 
by Geriſmond ; Roſader, Ssladinc,and Motanus that day were ſerui⸗ 
toʒs: homely chere they had, ſuch as the countrey could affoozd, but 
to mend their fare they had mickle god chat, and many diſcourſes of 
their lones and foztunes, About mid-dinner, to make them merry, 
Coridon came in with an old crowd, and plaid them a fit of mirth,to 
which he ſung with this pleaſant ſong. 
oridons Song. 
A blithe and bonny countrylaſſe, 
heigh ho, bonny laſſe, 
Sate ſighing on the tender graſſe, 
And weeping ſaid, will none come woo me. 
A ſmicker boy a lither ſwayne, 
heigh ho, a ſmicket ſwayne, 
That in his loue was wanton faine, 
with ſmiling lookes ſfrait came vnto her. 


When as the wanton wench eſpide, 
beigh ha, when ſhe eſpide 
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The meanes to make her ſelfe a bride, / 
ſhe fimpred ſmooth like bonny bell, 

The ſwaine that ſaw her ſquint-eide Kind, 
heigh ho ſquint=cide kinde, 

His armes about her body wind, 
and faire laſſe, how faire ye? well. 


The countrey Kit ſaid well forſooth, 
heigh ho, well forſooth, 
But that I haue a longing tooth, 
a longing tooth that makes me eric: 
Alas ſaid he what garresthy griefe? 
heigh ho, what garres thy griefe ? 
A wound quoth ſhe without reliefe, 
I feare a maide that I ſhall die. 


If that be all the ſhepheard ſaid, 
heigh ho, the ſhepheard ſaid, 

Ve make thee wiue it gentle maide, 
and ſo recure thy maladie: 

Hereon they kiſt with many an oath, 
heigh ho,with many an oath, 

And fore god Pan did plight their troth, 
And to the Church they bled them falt, 


And God ſend euery pretty peate, 
heigh ho, the pretty peate, 

That feares to die of this conceice, 
ſo kinde a friend tobelpe at laſt, 
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Coridon haning thus made them merrp, as they were in the mid- 
deft of their foitikie, wozd was bꝛougbt fo Saladine and Roſader, 
that a bother oftheirs, one Fernandine was arrſued, and deſired to 
ſpeake with them. Geriſmond querhearing this newes,demaunded 
who it was, it is quoth Rofader,my mid bꝛother, that lines a ſcho⸗ 
ler in Patis, but what hath dziuen him to fe vs ont, I know not. 
Mh that Saladive went and met his bꝛother, whom her welco- 
med with all curteſie: and Roſader gaue him no leſſe friendly enter- 


tainment:bzought he was by his two bzothers Ay 
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they all late at dinner. Fernandine as one that knew as many man- 
ners, as he could of ſophifrie, and was as well bought vp, 
as well lettered , ſaluted them all. But when he elpied Geriſmond 
kne&ling on his kunt, did him what reucrence belonged to his eſtate: 
and with that barſt fozth into theſs ſpeeches. Although (mighty 
zince) this day of my b;others marriage bee a day of mirth, pet 
t craueth another courſe, and thereſoze from dainty cates riſe ta 
ſharpe weapons. And pou the ſounes of Wir loba of Bourdeaux, 
leaus off pour amour s, and fall into armes, change pour loues into 
lances, and now this day ſhew your ſelnes valiant , as hitherto you 
baue beene paCionate. Foz know Geriſmond, that hard by, at the 
edge of this Fogreſt, the (welne Peres of France are bp in armes, 
to reconer thy right : and Toriſmond troupt with a crew of deſpe- 
rate runnagates is readp to bid them battell, The armies are rea- 
die to topne, thersfoze ſhew thy ſelfe in the field to encourage thy 
Dubiects: and pou Saladine and Roſader, mount you, and bew 

our ſelues as hardy ſouldiers, as pou haue beene hearty louers, ſa 
ſhall yon fo2 the benefit of pour Countrey, diſcover the Idea of pour 
fathers vertues to be ſtamped in pour thoughts, and pꝛoue childzen 
wozthyp of ſo honevrable a parent. 

At theſe newes, Geriſmond leapt from the boozd, and Saladine 
and Roſader betoke themſclues to their weapons. Nap, quoth Ge- 
riſmond,goe with me, I haut hozſe and armour fog vs all, and then 
being well mounted, let vs ſhew that we carrie renenge and hong 
at our fauchions points. Thus they leaue the Bꝛides full of ſozrow, 
eſpecially Alinda , who defired Geriſmond to be ged toher father, 
der not returning a wozd becauſe. bis haſte was great, died him 
home to his lodge, where he deliuered Saladine and Roſeder hozſe 
and armour, and himſelfe armed ropally, led the wap, not haning 
ridden two leagues befoze they diſcouered, where in a valley both 
the battels were {opned. Geriſmond ſeeing the wing wherein the 
Peres fought, thzuſt in there, and cried , Saint Denis, laying ſuch 
loade bpon his enemies, that he ſhewed how highly hc did eſfimate 
of a Crowne, When the Peres perceincd that their cawfull King 
was there, ſhep were moze eager: and Salad.nce and Roſader fo 
behaned themſelves, that none durſt ſtand in their way, noz abide 
the farie of their weapons. To be ſhozt , the Peres were congue- 
rours, Toriſmonds ar mie put to flight, and himſcife Aaine in 3 . 
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